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Hoc quoque compofuif PzhiGKis nafusaquqfis, ' 
^ IJle ego nequitia Na^o Foeta tnece. 

Mod quoque juffit Amor.'-^-procul bmC'-^^procul efifeverce t 

Non e/iis teneris apt a tbeatra modis. 
Me legal in Jponfi facie non frigida virgo ; 

£/ rudis ignoto ta3ui amore puer. 

I am the Man^ (the Naso of my time^) 

Born on the HvMBEHf^^fam^dfor lufcious rime : 

I writ thefirJly-t'^Loive bids me write again. 

Away-'^ye cold, ye rigid, ye profane : 

Begone---*leJl I'offend with genial joys : 

Come melting Maids and read, — Come longing Boys. 
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T H E 



COURT E S A N. 



HAVE you not {eenj upon a market day, ' 
A butcher^s (hop, the meat in bright array?" 
Have you not feen amidft the tempting treat. 
The butcher's daughter, . tidy, fair, and neat ? 
Her beefy cheeks, her fkin of mutton fat. 
Have they not made your heart go pit-a-pat ? 
Have you not wifli'd yourfelf a fly, to fkip 
From leg to loin,^ and riot on her lip ?■ 
For fuch a MbsE who wou'd not rifk his lifej 
When eyes ftab deeper than the father's knife? 

Hail 1 Lydy Lamb, who makes her daily food 
Of that, which pafHon rears to fhed her blood. 

B O! happy 
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2 THE COURTESAN, 

O I 4«^ppy woman who with joy caa feed, 
Can kifs with rapture that which makes her bleed : 
The lamb, the maid, from dilTrcnt caufcs feci, 
From difF'rent feelings lick the butcher's fteel. 

Such be my Muse in fpite of pedant fools, | 

Who walk, eat, drink, and deep by college rules ; ) 

PiNDus I pafs — call miftrefs Clio — 'brim, 
Thalia bilk — but knock at Jenny's whim : 
I'm for no airy, vifionary ilut. 
With whom fo many wits hive play'd at pat ; * 
Give me an Englifh mufe, {he'll make me fpeak, 
Beyond a jilt — in ballads prais'd in Greek : 
This is my whim — I'm fond of all things new, 
I go to Goadby's — not Apollo's ftew : 
In all I'm odd- — I'm mark'd where'er I pA£s^ 
Pegafus threw me — j(b I ride an afs : 
Have I yoor pity ? when you cry — poor fool I 
He neither lives^ nc^ writes, nor rides by rule.- 

Hence with your rules — I'll have them not — begone, ^ t^ 

They're mufty faws, fit for a parfon's tongue. 
Why fhould I mention Mother Method's ichool, 

When all my pupils err, but not by rule: i 

There is not one but hath been tripping caught. 
And not one guilty found of one good thought : 
Then ceafe this mighty ftir, thou n^hty fool, 
Mufe, theme, and words« are aliens born to rule, 

Thoufands 
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THB COURT E S A N. 

' Thoufands there are upon this whiiking ball, 
Who fin by rule, who never pray at all : 
Many at meals are punctual — fome at ftool, 
All cheat by chance, and all get rich by rule : 
By rules kings rule, by rules queens learn to fmile, 
By rule Scots fawn, by fawning rule the ifle : 
Statefmen deceive by rule, and gamblers play, 
Harlots by rule delight, and biflK)ps pray : 
In all but good we 9£t by drowfy rule. 
The whore, the prieft, the minifter, the fool. 
The mufe her ftiogs to tons of foUy fends. 
By rule {h€ eenfures hot-— nor yet commends } 
To prudes of Gikea vice Gat dares to fpeak. 
Not draw a ^tttar down Virtue's hallow'd cheek. 
Curft be the lines if (mooth ibe*er they run, 

That ftab unjuftly, or detra^ for fun. 

That (hun a ftatefman when the ftar (hould feel-^^* 

The poet's pen, beyond a Felton's fteel : 

And doubly curft thofe rimes, tho* fair they fcan^ 

That wound the bofbm of a patriot man. 

Or fwerve from truth and call a S*— brave^ 

Or force a lie and call my Wilkbs a (lave. 

My Wilkes is fled, and muft my Ch* too 

Fly, and weep out her widowhood with you : 

O ! muft we lofe the mufic of her tongue. 

For kings have KftenM when a Ch* fung : 

Muft ftie withdraw who made fo great a ftir, 

And leave her kitchen to a Milliner : 
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4 THE COURTESA N. 

Forbid it Venus, pray relent my lord, 
Have pity, do not ferid the maid abroad I 
O ! what a conqueft will that father make. 
Who makes a convert of fo old a rake : 
WeVe things more ftrange recorded ftill in p^int^ 
Ch* may make a mighty jolly faint : 
Better than Agnes f flie may furely prove, 
Not in the feats of arms, but feats of love : 
But can he bear to let you crofs the (eas, . 
A miftrefs blefs'd with fo much corp'ral eafe ? 
My lord remember in the youth of life, 
When burnt in wood and for a banker's wife; 
Thou wert the man made mighty. Orleans fro wn^ 
And vied in fplendor with the Gallic crown : ♦ 
Ne'er mind the world, by fcandal be it faid. 
It is no crime my lord to k^ep a maid : 
Be it a crimer—'twill not. difturb her blifs, 
The very worft is gallant P*t's mifs^; 
A Mifs the wonder of a courteous age,^ 
A Mifs the pleafure of the dull,, and fage, , 
A Mifs who'll toy an hundred fummer days. 
And with her earnings make an evening's blaze«. 
A Mifs fo blefs'd in the more noble parts, 
A Mifs fo juft a judge of Englifli hearts,, 
A Mifs fo fkilVd in politics, and plots,, 
To make a union of the Whigs and Scots : 
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THE COURTESAN. 

A Mifs fo truly chafte, fo truly juft, 

To hold a veftal's place of facred truft : 

A Mifs, to end her qualities, and life, . 

A Mifs, a maid, a widow, and a wife. 

Hail! Mifs, hail! maid, who firft infpir'd my lays, 

Can I forget thee in this ebb of praife ? 

Can 1 — oh ! can I a£k ? — ceafe hahbling mufe^ 

Wilt thou neer quit this fcandaly this abufef 

Never. — Thou fralt. Bj Love's plump bum I fwear. 

His mother's bubbles, and the grace's hair^ 

I never will. — Suppofe with all her Jiate^ ^ 

Beyond een that of rich Corinthian date^ 

JVhen wanton Lais fo luxurious thought^ 

Or that which T^hais^ Alexander taught^ 

Whett high Perfepolis by that fair punk 

JVas burnt ^ and godlike Alexander drunk^ 

ReeVd with his torch where the fair Gypfy ledy 

And by the royal light retird to bed: 

If in ajiatey fuperior to all thisy 

She fhould invite thee to her throng of blifsy 

TFoud'Jl thou refufe .^~-No. I would make my peace 

With her, on ibme richcouqh of downy eafe: 

Appoint the congrefs, nor believe me vain, 

When manhood fwears, the .Maid fhall not complain* 

If you rejed the challenge, mark behind - 

The power of rime, the mufe how very kind. 
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6 THE courtesan/ 

Of all the females nature ever made 
For pleafure, bus'nefe, gay'ty^ or parade, 
None can at once tbc^ four great pafllons prove, 
But thou 1 great miflrefs of the art of IdFoe^ 
Whether the lean, lank foldier, or the cit. 
The fturdy parfon, or the drunken wit, 
The frothy player, or the chalkfton* fage. 
The college {tripling, more laicivious age, 
The fcurvy noble, or the tawny tar, 
All, one and all enjoy thy foft guittar, 
All feaft with appetite^ confefs with glee, 
Nothing can move in time but Kennedee. 
By mod Tm thought a dabler in the trade. 
And from experience, this obfervance made } 
It is a CoiFee-houfe, the entrance fnrall. 
Once fairly in, there*^ room enough for all : 
Or like the Hcllefpoiit, on whofe high ftrand. 
The love fam'd Seftos, and Abydus fland ; 
The deepeft flream pent with the ftraiteft lea. 
For all within's Propontis, and the fea : 
Nay could you crofs this fea, you'd find again. 
Another Bofp'rus, and another main. 

The clock ftruck fix — ^when ev*ry tea-cup turn'd. 
With love a^d with hot water Kitty bum'd 5 
Each would at times upon the furface play, 
Yet both confpir'd to melt the maid away* 

So 
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THE COURTESAN. 7 

So have I feen acrofs the rolling tide, 

A youth attempt to reach the adverfe fide ; 

Id vain he (trove, with art and ftrength to gain, 

And thus deluded roll'd into the main. 

Such is the girl, love neftling in her eye. 

In vain fhe ftrivcs, it gives her tongue the lye ; 

Melting like dripping at the Bedford £re. 

She feeks the Parky to quench the fierce de£re : 

Choofes the (hadieft part, grows fick of light. 

And every moment feems an age to night : 

By pafHons torn, by prudence check'd {he roves. 

Now firm to yield, and now {he flies the groves : 

Refolv'd to fpeak {he ftops, {hame warms her cheek, 

She won't, (he will, (he can, {he cannot fpeak : 

Amidft thefe confii^s^ M * appears, 

The fmootheft, fairel^, viloft of his years ; 

With fugar'd fpeeches moves the doubtful part, 

And Kitty conquer*d, fight beneath the foiart : 

Pa{fions, and fnow balls each by motion fwell. 

And Kitty finds hef little heart rebel ; 

Full of deflres fhe fighs for this, and that, 

Her heart for ev*ry man goes pit-a-pat ; 

Thus by degrees (he fteps upon the Town, 

And what's fo common pray, as Kitty Brown ? 

Laugh, I mufl laugh to hear fuch fu mbler^ fwear 
That thou'rt a maid — and on the town one year. 

Hail 
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Hail wanton Amazon! well dene's thy part, 

When none could find the conduit to thy heart : 

Laugh! — I (hall burft my fides, to think. our Guards 

Declar'd thee chafte, fo well thou play'dft thy cards, 

Although they charg'd thy fortlet foot and horfe,, 

You rofe next morning not one pin the worfe.' 

Thus wanton Amazon of keen delight, 

By day you heal'd, what they had broke by night; 

Not in Penelope's (thy name fake's) way,. 

By night undoing what flae did by day ; 

Cleanly revers'd by you, dear atn'rous Pen,. 

A ten years maidenhead to ten fcore men. 

Hail pretty Pen ! thy fize, thy colours prove, 

Thou art defcended ftom the queen of Love : 

Who may we thank for fuch a curious maid,.. 

But thy long fifter ? — whofc long thriving trade,. 

Has made her long the wonder of this town. 

Till thou a wond'rous wonder here was fhown.. 

But Harriot, like all human things .muft fall. 

In fpite of brick and mortar> paint and balb^ 

Take heed you fplit not on a fitter's rocks; 

Toy to fweet Stephens with her golden locks* 

Luft, the moft focial pafiioQ of the foul>, 
Sweet to indulge, but ftubborn to control, 
A paffion, which the god of nature gave 
The free enjoyment of to king, to flave i 

Whick 
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THE COURTESAN. 9 

Which the polite, through ftrainers more refia'd. 
Call gentle love, the joy of womankind. 
Then love, or luft, (for call it which ye pleafe) 
Leads to one end — the happy art to eafe : 
Softeft amufement which we all profefs, 

As conflitution dictates, more, or lefs : 

Unlefs it is the chafte Platonic mind, 

Which courts without emotion womankind ; 

If fuch dull fouls poflefs our duller youth. 

It may be impotence, it can't betruthv 

We've fome of hotter, fome of colder make, . 

And ibme whofe drowfy paflions never wake ; 

Some ripe at fifteen, fome at twenty two. 

Nay, fome at twelve are ripe and rott«n too. 

That maid I moft admire, whofe keener levies 

Stir'd by forne^ youth, whom beft her heart approves. 

Longs to enjoy,- or the defires in time 

Wear her fair beauties out, before their prime : 

If diiappointment finks her brilliant eyes. 

She pines in thought, fmiles fidcly gr^en, and dies* 

In David's days, in that moft pious time, 

'ErePriefts pronounc'd polygamy a crime; 

When Kings on many caft the lufcious eye, 

And kept that law — encreafe and multiply \ 

There 'twas no fin, there Nature they obey'd. 

Great as a pleafure, vulgar as a trade. 

Her I defpife, whofe proftituted mind 

I& more to money, than her joy inclia'd ; 

D Who 
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Who like oW Cheop's daughter works, to yaife 
A ihameful pyramid to blaft her days. 
Our Lady V* — ainidft her youthful heau> 
Never perform'd.fuch mercenary feats; 
The Ptolemaick fyftem wondVoug wide I 
And the large Ifraeljtifh £he hfts try'd, 
Try'd on a happy plan to pleafe hcrfdf> 
Without one y^^^; thought sof gaining pcif: 
And in her very jqyj has done, more gQpd» • 
Than thofe who bp^ft an apathy of Jblood :, 

O could my, pifar fuich, (rs>2m^ helda w mclve I : ; 
To Hell I'd %^p ^heaptj wfeere they'd fiod oo tovcw 

* « 

parents there are> tQo maoy fo we!«LtQld,- r , 

Whom age ;aiake«.c%JIflus,. aod ^the thirft of: gcild i 
Who- Wfe their iif f> at thfey approaicH the tomJs,': 
Who wonder, how ^hcsb* i^ttghters: in th^ir bloom. 
On man cai| f Ufiiif}at«, oan pir^c, c«ft weep ; . 
Becaufe their he^fjts^r^n^foi dead d fliccp : ' 
If ye ^wr chiilc^fea love— y^void tbeJfe fhehcs, 
Nor once forget—- -wheo young, ye lor*d yourfelve*. 

» 

Weep for that pretty creature, harr*d, lock'd up. 
Bread but to eat, and water but to.fup; 
Denied the gien'ral air,, the nooo-'tide walk, 
Lo! how fhe bites her nails*--and pineat oa chalk,^ 
For fome foft afllgnatioA ia the Park, 
With fome delightful meteor of a fpark : 
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THE COURTESAN. ii 

But Betty there unbars the parents plan. 
And Scotland joins her to the happy man.— 
Such rigid ads but prompt a Aronger luft, 
For man with woman's fomething more than duft, . 
Great Caefar conquer'd, when e'er Csfar fought. 
Yet Csefar's arm ne'er kill'd like Csefar's coat. 
Such girls I love, fuch parents I condemn. 
All daughters mtift — I'll anf\frer for all men. 
Is it not moft unnatural to move 

_ ^ 

What nature £ril implanted, genial love? 

Say can the Leopard change his fpots F^^-^nor can 

The Maid teas from her heart the dear lov'd man.— > 

From obftacieft like thefe oar. pailibns-riie, , 

And one ralSi moment blafls our futur^e jcty^ : . 

In this Mifs H*r play'd the Roman part, ' 

The man poflefling, who poflefs'd her hearf . 

Great is the fbuF: which fears no vulgaif awe, 

But proves with pride that krvc'» her firft, great law. 

" Not Caefar's Emprefs would I deign to prove, 

<c No — make me Mi£be& to the man I love.'* 

Some men there arc who £eek a kind of name. 
And think it great to wound a wonian's fame; 
Curs'd be that man, whole bafe degen'rate bread 
Allures the n^id to ruin, when poffeft 
Leaves her on feas of grief, promifcuous hurl'd, 
The fcorn c^ kindred, and a fcornful world : 

For 
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For C* wrongs, fuch fhould by Heav*n be curft, 

And of fuch cowards M* the firft. 

Sweet injured innocence, whom favage man. 

By various wiles has ftudied to trepan ; 

Who dead to ev'ry tender virtue, bdafls 

Your fall, once queen of all the neighb'ring toafts. 

But hear ye fair an abfolution giv'n. 

An abfolution furely meant by Heav'n : 

Love, the moft gen'rous paf&on of the mind^ . . 

Softeft afylum innocence can^find;. . 

Love is not fin, but where.'tisfinfullove, 

But when a crime, firft pslr^on'd. too j^hove.. . : i . 

It's not the woman — it's the. man who Twote 

« 

Honour-to you, a^d made the crimfi'.the more: ..... 

Is there a fin ? (if women fin at all) 

So very light, fo very trivial ; ' ,. 

The firft command God ifTu'd froni the fky, 

Was to each pair — " encreafe and multiply. 

In pious days, aniongft the chofen feed, . 

The ad: of propagation was a meed : 

Then why fhould thefe more lufcious days decree 

The female damn'd, and not the debauchee ? 

Is this our pious, great religion too, 

O! ihame upon'tl fo old, fo bad, fp new: 

A neighbour's fame traduc'd o'er dregs of tea, 

Is capital, is downright infancy. 

Is this religion ?—where's that parent's. hear t.; 

Who damns his child ?— yet never weighs the art, 

The 
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THE C OV -R T E SAN. 13 

The lures, the ways, the fpixious meaiis combm*d 

To win her tender iieart, her foul, her mind : 

Is there no pity for rtlie "babe we bred, 

« Niirs'd on our Jaiees, and at our bofocns fed?'*^ 

Say, can we from ourfelves fo foon depart, 

*< So foon fprget the darling of our heart?" 

Shall fhe, .becasie.her virgbi hoaoUr*iS torn 

By him (he lovId^^beallne the ^blic feorn ^ 

Shall fhe for waiui t» pfdfti tM lton bend,. 

And 'mong(l tlie Ah^ df IcwrdaeA Tearch a friend^ 

ShaM 020 find eves pkjc m-a^totd^ 

Or at a D**s feet by doiro fattlfltd? 

Shall fhe become ia Bdkg&hme, Aod iidd 

A way to ileaVen fhnt ag^oft her kind ^ 

Or fliall her virtue (far 'tis TirtUQ fur^) 

Make her for. \teaiit tcf chanuEter, «pd^n; . 

The night's l^leak air, the flinty ftreet he* bed,. 

Starving her babe, aikd idying, iteggipg b»'ead I. 

Or fha)!'^ kt it teale tins withered breaft \ 

Till fluking dii hsx iveaned.fflvas: to reft. 

Death dloies u|>ithe cSaigBi^ baby's eyes. 

And the poor mother burlls with |;rt«f-r-^-aad diea.?" 

• « 

Ye ^Kte^ddiunesy whdflt ^ allureinent^ ^w 
To jdriok fudi jgitter.draiigh4ii who never knew 
A bafe, ^^.m'aii, jhare |iity «n yokir iib% 
Nor ktfce ;yDurifideik tB.'boovdn^ fugh Avce^ki} i^ 
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Hail weded love! and hail thrice happy they! 
-Who live to love, and living love t*obey. 
Think not by fuch digreffions, that I meaii 
To praife the proftitute, or fave that quean, < . 
Whofe ftinking adions, whofe inceftuous guft, 
Whofe luftful appetites, carnivVous luft,. 
Made her commit fuch endleis blots of Hiame, , ..' !> ' 
That even Rome prolctib'd &' Julia Ynafa'e:' • '' " I x' 
Nor think I mean to dimulate the ibul, . 

• _ 

That like a beaft, the man in&kuid; dkauld prowl i I 
The ftreets, and fecret dey,:'\dtci(l!V}vl»>rfidoiit iq^alf ; 
On her broad-tail, from-ffiuigl-dhnfts/gtoiirslkt. 

V ft 

No. — I fhall mark the a<9s of thofe'who fwerve 
From truth andhonour, thofe men who deferve 
From deeds of public ihanie to feel 
The poet's pen, heyond th* aflaflin's iltcL 
Dark, bloody things like thofe I dare to teil, 
Where a poor animal durft ftab Mifs Bell : 
When money choak'd up juflice, ftop'd the breath 
Of truth, and made her die a nat'ral death : / 
Such things wcVe feen — O may they all appear I 
Not pafs like this which putrified the air. 

Come Jemmy Twitchcr, whofe adult'nite fame, 
Makes thee diftinguifh'd 'm<xigft.the fohs of fhame; 
Come Jemmy Twitcher, whofe creative brain> 
Ne*er {erv*d the poor, or brought the mafter gain ^ . . 

Come 
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THE C O U k T E S A^N. 15 

Come Jemmy Twitcher fmiillef^ 'mongft the fmall, 
And firft begin thy little buntcr's'ball : . 
Moft pious peer, whofc pi^ty'ii ftbwn, • '* 

■ • - . ♦ 

By giving dances to the whore« in town, ' 

Rais*d for his virtues to a-plac^ of ftate, ' 

Tho' in the knaick of fining only great: 

He 'mongft his £ends a iecbnd Satan ftands,' ' ^ 

And when he fwears, hi^ devils clap their hands. 

This is. the man who firft impeached his friend. 

And on his ruin rofc, yet could not fend 

One cobweb virtue from his fcurvy foul, 

Which fins by fiudy, and without control': • 

This is that Jenyny Twitcher, whofe {H-etence 

Is pure religion^ and ftate innocence : 

Yet *midft thcfe royal virtues, he defiPd 

The mother,- and (educ*d her only child : 

O ! gentle M*— , repent c*er night, *• 

Muft Twitcher. rule, and muft not T* — write? 

Forbid it Heaven it mould e*er be (aid, . 

He fmiles at you, becaufe that Churchill's dead. 

Homer and Sappho, tun'd their ditties long. 
And Catley charmed Tower-hill in ballad fong, ' 
Poor Homer's lays when living had no force,' 
And Sappho' lov'd a fool, and died of courfe : 
But lovely Catley— (bar'd above the two, . 
Sold all her ballads, and her wigwam too ; 

Sciz'd 
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Seized like « ParymfimB^ A r^d-crofs knight^ > 

And ^ his mongril^ fi)ocie 4t tnght. 

Weary of fambliiag otpt^ ii iRni^^liliiS^ y^i> 

Spread out her wia§i for more l0ih(b)aiial <JMer ; . 

Eager to tafte a {^f^'^d-^^ Jogrf-r-twuM rftkei . 

And for a gimlet :lffc «he AaaU $ir ':Bf r-:^ : : 

No Lord Lieuteoaift .ever :dM/l^.]gPp4». . . 

For Catlcy has riC^ti/d^hp Jrtflju Wrio^ : . 

She in their gWoa)^ (b^lis brmtW^Q^^ .^(^ 
And foftly humHai^'d^lJitiffti^gP'C^cw; 

Such is our Catley^ Y^^^Q ^i^dlv¥ ^pc^ 
Might £re an Jler<iiu^ )to ^qffUmi (i.X2^.y : 
Speaks like Hortensia— ^-{ikeii;Si^t'^n^UI^ 
Moves like a Cherub upon fiJksn. J^iQ^ : 
No more of VEMjCrs atid Jbe^^gfiid^QlJ^ck^: 
View but the tv^o divdiied <)f tjj^ Tolckdss :) . . 
Or 'rraign her with thfe thr9f>whi<:h. Paris ^lew*^d> 
The very w4(^,.ihfc.^05^1y;«id.<ibe jcwd,. : : 

And let this very fiHi^Iit.'tlK^ ji|»pbretfcR>.. . ! I :. . 
Tho' he hje'^ ;^!>V'd.. hPt-*ryet: hfi wiH Jagf »,[ .. 
That (he as much excells th* excelling ilut> 
Asflie exceirdhi«i'at.tlie,ga'iin«'of {iut. : ' . . -^ 
Hibernia iends 4is o^a^y ^bE9lu»tte^ trtiQ* . 
Tbofe we retw« are ^datchk^-nUaio* ^^'r&.^ew t 
This is the cafe—^fof joy qwt ojois.tibe.inttB^ 
Yours ferry here i«r.4fgi»cfe. and (gaift- .: . 
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Great is thy price— Lais could not alk more, 

When flbc to Corinth came, to play the whore :. 

And old Demodhenes refus'd the bair, 

To buy repentance at fo dear a rate : 

The lewd <^d fellows of thefe lewder times, 

In their old age keep adding to their crimes ; 

Although the gout has eat up ev Vy power. 

Still they will hobble to the harlot's door ; 

Chuckle, and fhake at all venereal feats, 

Envying the very dog^ aVwt the ftreets : 

A cock a treading of his fav'rite heli. 

Brings ipittle from the n^ouths of our old men : 

The wanton fparrows oa their walls and trees. 

Will make them bite their lips, and knock th^ir koees: 

Nature's moft common 94ks cre»te a fire. 

And ftiU denies that vigour they require > 

Which makes thefe lewd old fools the common fport 

Of ev'ry Lais, in yomog Cupid*8 court : 

Where moft profbfely they, are made to pay 

For flirring pailions, which they cannot lay: 

'Tis fit they ibouldT-^why muft a iine young tit. 

Be touz'd about by each old frofty cit ? 

No labour Hercules could .ever prove. 

Like obligation, in the ad of love : 

What is fo nauseous, hateful, heavy, dull. 

As beauty truckling to a cold, old cull? 

From Old White-Chappel-Bars to Bolton-Row, 

Take but a Gxdki ^ pertly as yoq go 

F The 
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The various' ftrutnpets on their ftanHs — or flop- 
With thofe poor toads, v/h'ofe rags Woni't mdke a iwop. 
And if the meaneft 'mongft the mean won't fay, 
They've dealt with F--Z*, I'll be bbtmd to pay 
What all thofe qiieftions coft ; nay, I virill treat 
Too, with the" fmarteft milliner you meet. ' • 
The col'nel fare's the letvdeft upright cull, 
That ever ftrol'dthe ftreets, or" bilk'd a^ trull.- 



r 



For things like 'F~z*, you fliould be well paid,. 
Such old commodities do well in tradci, ' • 

A womati ef your* elegance and fame, 
Should keep a menage of fuch rich old game. 
Vigour and youth you'll find in every ftew, 
So make them pay for what they cannot do ^ 
Thefe means will keep thee from all duns fecure,. . 
And iriake thee rich, when half thy trade arc poor : 
I need not whifper how-to sS^ :or mpvei, . 
Thou'rt quite a miftrefi of the cheats of Ipve: 
For this is^truth, and Venus hears me fWear,, 
Fiftier'a — the obje^of my h^artand caw* 



• » • • 
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If Fiflier's beauty ever fail'd* to pleafe^ . 

Or Cooper's wit, with Nancy Garrick's ea(e, 
How muft the form excel! where thefe combiner 
Earthly {be is,~-F wifli her not divinCii - 

t . • , , • 

Divine,— is mere imaginary blifs, 

Give me an earthly goddef^ that can kifs }• 



Give 
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Give me fubftantial joys, fubftantial food. 

No airy goddefs failing on a> cloud : 

Put me to no dull fliifts unworthy man,. 

To woo a goddefs in the form of. fwan : • 

Here I could, wifli the Pagan tale might hold, 

To win fome tinfel hearts — by {hiowcrs'of gold : . . 

But grant me Heaven— it's alLl wifh:.to havey 

Woman, dear lovely woman to my grave 3 ' 

Things known by halves, erf" amyfterious'dat^^. 

The explanation be referv.'id for fate. - 

O ! could the mufe beflow tbee equal {kaife. 

The mufe would make it equal to the blaze 

Of thofc fair hou&s, which, fait Nancy nhade^. 

Ey way of burn -fire to enliven trade: ' 

May you enjoy each mighty mark of famcvi . • 

As bright— bu J ftill more lafting than thftt. flame ;.. 

May wit, and elegance encrfeafe witl^ 'time. 

And your fair beauty never k.now its prime I. 

Yours to your fex, be a fuperior cafe, 

Love without end, and without meailire gface-j. 

May Mamma Venus every pleafure poUr, 

And make the fabric lading; as the door ! 

Stamp thee the matchlefs N— 't— n of the fair,, ' 

As he was rare in. learning, be thou rare^ 



Born in a clime where pity never iiray'd 
To fpare the infant, or delight the maid:.' 



Where 
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Where ftony parents fteal for fing-4bdg mirth, 
Thofe means, with which Deucalion peopl'd earth : 
A clime which once the brareft men might boaft, 
Some eunuchs rears, or fbdomites at moft,l 
A clime diftinguifh'd for the wifeft fchools, 
Now only known to fiddlers, and to fools. 
From fuch a dime did our T— d-^i come. 
Once fam*d, once honour*d. with the name of Rome : 
From thence be came, to t«,taliz< oxrr fair. 
To ftretch their con£cience with a dry affair. 
O I what a coaidcofx muftthat woman have . 
To loll, to riot with that {aple& ilav«! 
To dwell, to hope ; to hope, to dwell one iiouf 
For one poor drop, poor one not in his powier : 
Cruel duration, to emit no joy^ 
But Simulate without the power to dhj ; 
* Cruel, thrice cruel, beyond all reply. 
To pump the fucj^er when the fisuntain*^ dry. 

His fong is nervous, itoy, he takes a pride 
To fhow, what decency would wiOi to hide, 
Runs warbling, dangling, round and round the town, 
To brag how much he brought the matron down : 
Shakes his loofe 'limbs like-death at Hell's wide gate. 
And grins a ghaftly grin, a grin of hate. — 
Is it ezcufable one woman iliou'd 
Deftroy iier beauty, body, foul and blood. 

Our 
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p , ... • 

Out of the numbers which adorn this fhore? 

Or ufe this thing to £hun the name of whore f 

Art thou of Engli^ breed, and yet To dead 

To real pleafure, to d^le thy bed 

With a poor thing, whom cruelty has roU)'d 

Of means, with which all Englifhmen are fob'd ? 

It mufl be ignorance ^ then be advis'd, 

Choofe, dainty dame, from men (lout, fbrong, well fiz'd, 

If one won't dpi take two, and two, and twoi, 

And multiply, 'tilf multiplying's true : 

If the encreafin^ number cannot pleafe 

Enough, to give thy fridious paiHons eafe, 

Call upon Jove, as Sem'le did of yore, . 

And die a martyr in the godlike bore. 

The fhip paid off — the harlot takes her due^ 
The colours ftruck, fhe firikes her colours too ; 
In riot rolls, while Jack's poor pockets ftand. 
The pocket empty — fhakes her lilly hand ; 
Shifts every time the fcene each fhip comes- in, 
. Serves all their turns, and drinks of all their gin : 
The lafl poor Tar triumphant hugs the jilt. 
Feeds on her charms, without one thought of ^ilt. 
But time, which brings new ills upon his back. 
Proves her a fire-fhip to unlucky Jack. — 
Difcharg'd by ev'ry Ihip, by ev'ry Tar, 
She goes to dock, like fome foul fhip of war : 

G Gets 
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Gets & clean bottom, ballafts well with lies, 
And gaily rigg'd, ^aflufes herfelf a prize;' 
Re-hoifts her colours, mows her painted, pride, 
And lewdly rolls ado wn a liiraul tide: 
To cruize (he goes with all her' t^av'ry' on, 
And drops dn anclior in this i^ighty town. 
London, tho' Icrv'd with all daintieft cates. 
Is caught like nm with artificial lait's, 
Hogs this- new piece-— alas! tho* fcv'n years. fince,. 
The fleet poflefs'd Peg Storry, and Peg 



I • * 
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'Twas at that time when early lamps appear, 

re day is gone, declaring liight is near r . 

• When empty cits with full ftiilF'd bellies trot-r- 

To fpend at night, what in the day they got: 

When Qual with freih lit flamboys bob about. 

To plays, <tdbag6ri6s, ortd fchiitch devout. . 



If ■ 



*Xwas at that time when D*— Rom:* repair. 
And with their yells torment the darkling. air: 
'Twas at that- time 'when letchers feek the Park, 
Dreading the light becatife theft- deeds are 'dark>. 
I went to Mortimer — poor girl ! — fo high, 
I found her parlour neareft to' the fky ; - 
Oh ! what "a wretched fkllmg oflF is here. 
From her the briliiant,* b^r the debonair: 
She, whom a monarch might have wiflTd to^eotirr, 
Tho' living, * dead J, sflivc without fuppor I: - • 
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On 



THE G O U R T E 8 A K, 2$ 



On whom a levee once of lovers hung, 

Sipping like bees the honey of her tongue. 

Alas I here pinched with all the pains of need,. 

Cad from thq Garden like a noxious weed I 

The crimfon cov'ring> and the downy bed, 

Where oft' thy lovely limbs where lewdly fpread,^. 

Are chang'd to wretched. Araw upon the floor; 

The cafement broke, the room without a door; 

Dead Hies, dead fpider^ fill the wretched haunt,^ 

Sad, forry emblems of the houfe of want. 

No brilliant equipage, no tea-cups charm > 

A tin-pot full, without a fire to warni : 

A broken Jordan, and a three leg'd chair, . 

A bottle {hew*d a candle had burnt there,; 

The broken bellows like dieir miilrefs k)nd>« 

By time and ufe h^d almo^ loft'thejir wind : 

Thus fat the fallen fair, with comely mien,, 

Amidd her penury ,^~her raiment clean ; 

Shock*d at a vifit from a friend, (he tries 

To hide the melting rhet'ric of her eyes 

Which ftole a-down her cheeks, ftill fmooth, iHUiaiiv 

And wip'd them with the trqfles of her; hair; 

(The firft repenting fign in Eve of grace>) . ' 

Which tho' diforder'd deck'd her pretty fajccr-!-- • 

She gaily bred, compleated to the. joy 

Of am'rous appetence,, to play," to .toy; . 

To iingj to lifp,. -to t;roU;;be,i:cAgue,' to difcfs, . 

And roll the eye of love,- with, fuje. {uccefi.. 
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O lovely Mortimer, ignobly loft ! 

Once ^ttiidft the fairer fair, the faireft toaft. 

=0 ! woman, lovely woman, hdrd's thy fate, 

If plain, thou liv'ft ^ moft n^leded ftate ; 

If fair, like frontier towns befieg'd by all,~ - 

And like Quebec by force of arms muft fall ; 

If ye capitulate, ~ the virtuous form 

Is gone ;— 'refift,'-^-you*fe plunder'd in the ftorm^ 

Bafe man, bafe wretch^, to forfeit all thy fame, 

To court the gen'rous maid to endlefs fhame : 

By oaths, wiles, lies deceive her eafy truth. 

And to the jaws o£ luft confign her youth. 

Here I your fex's persecution blame, 

Who rather glory in a fitter's fliame. 

Than pity ; oh a fifter frown diftreft, 

Altho* one bore you, and you fuck'd one breaft : 

Allow'd fufceptible, — unfeeling here, 

A fifter ftarve I without a fitter's tear. 

That muckworm man, abandon'd half his life. 

Sleeps in the arm$ of fome chafte, lovely wife : * 

What charity to man ! when proverbs prove 

The battered rake the beft domeftick dove. 

But woman's reputation once defac'd, 

Alas I can't be by penitence replac'd : 

Curs'd be the maxim, doubly curs'd the heart 

That turns, nor feels the injur'd woman's fmart. 

Axe thefe good Chriftians ? — how muft Heathens Uufh) 

When daughters peri£h by the parents crufK: 

. O lift! 
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O lift ! repentance never comes too kte, 

Altho' the cr^me (houM ftinkr to Heaven's high< gate t. 

The contrive heart will ever be forgiv'n. 

Since God is truth, fince mercy lives in Heav'n. 

And why not make as true, as good a wife. 

As that good man who rak'd the youth of life? 

Blufh, and let Mortimer hatvc pijty thenj ; j, . . 

Women, may fure repent«,.a8 weH as men^ 

From dirty .corners lovely beauties bloom :. 

The nightman;s baby, tho' its rear'd in dung. 

Excells the child which from an Emprefs fprung, . 

This R— t— .d proves, in. dirt, in beauty bred, 

Got on a foot bag^rMjamma; had no bed* 

Mufick, and beauty in the found 6fv Bow, . . • . . ; 

Are alLoutdpne by her— -and fweep foot OI.. 

Signs which ^re well adapted draw the goefti. ' ' 
From which we oft* conceit the liquor beft : 
^ Reduc'd in cafli-r-ftill mode allures the beau^. 

Who chalk'd at Z)«//v's will to Wild man's go:. . .» 

The kitchen fire -at th' -Bedford, fpeaks'the cook; 

Under the Ros& for- fomething fnug we. look: 

Wit at the Shakefpear's head has ta'en a leafc, ^ .. . ,, J.' 

Where if you mifs^ the wit, ' you hit the piece,- 

The Caf^te Tavern, and' the Bedford head,. 

Have all ftfong tabks—* tho' they have no bed: ;:. 

H The 
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The Fountain too^ with' Humphrey on t^:%e^ 

Tieldfi you good mett, a Couch, gdod girls, good 

Tho' Harris out pii»p^ Herines with the gods, 

ril bet they b^ l^m, -4ind I'il h^r tliQ oddi s 

1*11 not bet this, it« more diaa Hermes <jou'd, 

That this fame Fountain's always pure, and good. 

If youVe a Tory, 4dan<:c at Almack's hall, , • 

If ^you've much (money, White'4 will take it att: 

The Cardigan and Cannon, if youVe guft, 

Will clear your pockets, atiid iadoige your lufl : 

But what are thde?-<^-«ir aU thatl iia?e iben. 

To fierce Bohemia's Head on Ttirohatii gineen: 

Not as it ftands in Mafter Gibfon*s time, . 

But as it ftood-^^and Johtidon in her primes 

Indulgent Johnfion ownM by all {bfatf^ 

That not a coach, a feuggey^, oi a chair 

Could pais, bttt all muft iliop to gi«*e f hee pcraii^. 

And hories too would quit their corn to gaze ; 

Such wa$ Biy influence on the Wiilem fqad, 

Thyfelf a goddefs, wort-hy of a god : 

Such matchle& dignity appears in thee. 

To worfhip cannot be idolatry : 

Worliiip, — O I Venu* wbuld hut that fuffice, 

I'd kneel, Fd pray, I'd gazie away vsij eyes : 

Yet flill I fear— ~I Should poilefs this dread^ 1|| 

If Cupid bun^'d you wou <i break hit bead : . 

Break not his head I break Mafter Gibe's <mop. 

His white wand too, which rul'd his hunters hop ? 

Alas I 



T H E C O U R T E S A M. tf 

Alas I that konSe of not, iQiame, ond eaie. 
Is metamorphosed to a den (^ peace : 
O I Mailer iHbfoa pray forgive my pen ? 
Theie are the Uind blows of our blind old men, 
Johndon forgive the humour of my ftile, 
And if I come to Ghifivick deign to fmik ? 

The (hip when {]iatter*d in a ftorm, repairs 
To port, where all her crew unfixt from cares^ 
Forget the recent hprrours of the deep. 
And in oblivion let mbfortunes Heep. 
Colebrook*s hot £0 — £he £how9 the ftorma (he bore, 
Wreck'd like a veflel ofi a ruthle^ ihore ; 
( Mock*d hy the waves, ftrip'd of her garifli gear^ 

The ipoil of ev'ry legal buccaneer. 
Oft' have I feen diee with tfayJiails a-trip% 
The wi{h, the envy of the AdmVal's ihip ; 
Thy (beameis courted by the winds which blew 
Their pride abroad, and long'd for by the crew ; 
Who figh*d to kifs thee, like the bawdy air, 
< Which wanton grew^ and rambrd you know where. 

O ! Nancy, Nancy had'ft thou kept the fpoils, 
The various vidprs brought th<^ £:om their toils, 
To this thou ha^'ft been rich, thou had'd been gay, 
f Follow*d at Vauxhall, courted at fhe play : 

' n ij u I p I ' I ' I I . I . L n. u . ' I ■ ' ■ I ■ 

' Unthinking 
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Unthirilting wench, now deftitute of friends, 

Tho' all the Navy paid thee dividends: 

Had'ft thou the giniii which they drank thy name, ' 

Thou might' ft. have died in -ftate, and flunk with fame. 

Unthinking wench.-7-Can'ft thou remember^ when 

Captains, Lieutenants, Purfers, Midihipmen,^ 

Laid all their hearts, their warrants at thy feet,. 

And to indulge thy lufl; forfook the Fleet? 

Thy cafe was never like a clofe kept whore, 

Deprived of libenty to pafs the door j 

For ev'ry wind took pity on thy charms, ^ ' 

And .brought new culls, new plunder ta thy arms t 

But ftill thy damn'd extravagance was fuch,. . 

C*i*~ could not beftow — thou fpend too- much: 

Alas ! how changed the (bene— how hard thy fate,, 

Once known fb high, — in fb reduc'd a flate : • 

On Women of the Town thec&feemsa fpclJ, , 

Now ut>, — now down ;— -like biickets in a.wdL 

By being fo artful it muft furc be her, 
To live, to die, revive, and make a ftir : 
Portfmouth and Plymouth liv'd within her arms^ 
And long were rul'd by her o*cr-ruling charms : 
When gay adult'rate Jemmy- G*'- rofe,. 
He gave new cha|-ms, by giving' Mifs hew cloaths: 
Nothing is now fo fmart, fb fair,, fb trkn, .... 

As the foft, peerlefs, pfcttyi chafle^ Mifs * — . 

Granby 
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Granby, like Saul, who mighty thoufands Hew^ 
Could iloop, could kifs the buckle of her (hoe. 
I love that Hero, who when free from arms, 
Can pitch his camp with fuch a Queen of charms: ' 
This ftands a truth, and held as fair as li^t. 
The man who loves not woman will not fight : 
It glar'd at Minden, like the noon-day fun, 
When Granby ftood, and fought, when S*---> run* 
The gallant Cock, when pitted firft to (hew, 
Stands in fufpence a-while, and eyes his foe ; 
But when he fees the Hen he flia to blows. 
Obtains the vi<St*ry — flaps his wings, and crows. 
Hear me fair form, the favour grant to me, 



I'll rifk a thoufand lives, to die with thee? ■ 

But if I fail in this fubflantial part. 

My pen fhall find the channel to thy heart. 

Orlando dead ! — -and Cowper too in tears f 
Orlando, my good &r, you've kill'd fome years : 
No, — you 4ni(lake, I rather help'd to fave : 
Himfelf he early buried in the grave : 
Dead e'en when living — hardly known by name. 
Till my good-nature brought him into fame: 
But fince he's triAy <lead, I'll give that due 
To him — which Lucy he beftow'd on you : 
And may thofe various fums he gave, or Imt, 
Be multiplied by others cent, per cent. 

.L.- Forbid 
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Forbid it Fortune— ipbarmsand wit like thine, 

Should want the De^ds cf VifCf in \i(^*9 decline i 

The world now rather think you've fa,v'd, than fpent. 

That yo^jk'H txe€L an cndlefs monuntent, . , 

A monument of praife like.her*of old 

Who built «. pyramid— by well earn'd gdld : ^ . 

Our great Repyblick overwhelm'd in debt, , 

Hopes b^rconditioft you w)U; not forget,. ... 

But kindly give her that which Flor^ gave; 

Like Rome fbe'U deify both natnCj and grave 3; 

Command an endle^epit^f^. to fhe^,. . ... 

Written by 3iihopjy*-r> or ine: _. '. ., 

O me! alas poor me I the M of mer>> ; 

Can you forget the fervice of my peti ! . 

Will you forget ? — dtrreyou prfifuthe it Sir / , . ] , ; 

May the Divitfky within you flir^ ; , . 

That ufual grace, that ufual joy^ and love,. 

ril have my wiftiei then bck)W>. ^bove. 

Let thefe the grand pr€;ltn)in9iies be . 

Of future friendihip,. between you,, and nie;. ; 

And let the world believe what i declare ; 

Thofelmcsare falfe, are foul as tainted air, ... 

Written in youthful fpite s»d falfe abuie, - . . . 

Bccaufe above the pocket of my mule.; ..•,;' 

All other codicils but this be rent. 

This is my laft jufl will and teftaoi^t, :/ . 

's daughter. 

To 
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To Lucy leaving all juft prai{e-*-({ad trafhj) 
If (he dies firft — (he gives me dl ber caOi; 
A great returQ ; it is I own for praife, 
Surpridng charity in fncb poor d^& : 
By age t» babes it will be chuckling told> 
She aik^d for ptaife, and he recetv'd her gold» 

Birch for t^e bitm^-^ye £oggers.^'here: reforti 
V Here Birch and Venas hdid their fwitching court ; 
All kinds of inftruments^ allkinds of wade,: 
To raife you* paffions, and enereafc year ctre,. 
Here ye may have it from her owB Toft handy 
Birch ho^ eatefifi.ve is thy birch command? - ^ 
The martial trunchecMi which the hero bore» 
Is made a rod;^ ABiLitij'sno inote: 

Thou hag old Impotence— f' tormenting bitchV 
At Cytherean halbcrts. thus to fwitch 

• Our hardy vet'rans o'er the tawny bucn^ 

And little Cupid too the flogging drum.;. 

It's horrid. cruel we (houid live' to fee, ' ' ■ 

Our pafHons grow and lofe ability, 

But fuch is nature, man is not divine, . ' . 

I v/i{h 'twas chang'd, thecafe mjrp' ooce be mine. 



Women, like pcrfl-boys on a turnpike run 
In an eternal heat, from fun, to fan: 
And nothing flaps' the paiQon of the fer. 
But broken winds, and often, broken 'necks : 

I never 
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I never knew xEconomy in luft, 
The fire continues, untill duji to duft 
Configns the breathlefs body to the grave. 
And ends the follies, and the petty ilave. 
Would ye ye fair be cautious in your youth, 
Hear all mankind, and hearing doubt their truth ; 
Save from thofe rolling fums a little gold ; 
Friends ybu might have, and even live wh^i old ; 
See Talbot now,— -who drank in pomp of fin, 
Thro' wretched want, a fad, bad Magdalene. 
Kindling new pafiions in hd* Nun*s attire. 
Till D— d andID— l--y arc theinielves on fire. 
Health to great D*— , Miife, I charge commend 
The orphan's, and the harlot's gen'rous friend : 
He who can let the orphan want its bread. 
And cloath, and feed the ftrumpet for his bed; 
He who could labour to ftrike out a plan, 
A godly plan, t'appear a godly man ; 
Who would imagine him fo much a Monk,' 
To cheat the Nun — and canonize the punk. 
Hail holy man ! — fo cunning, and {o quaint, 
In heav'n a finner — but on earth a faint. 
But (hould thefe poor unhappy girls be plac'd 
At Chiirch in public view, — to be dilgrac'd, 
And pointed at below by dcmi-rieps, 
Whofc fly adulterate deeds, and finful fteps. 
Are ten-fold more ! fay is it decent ? they 
Should thus be 'rang'd, whilft D*~'s eternal bray, 

Is 
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Is hell, damnation, borobaft, thunder, rant. 
And cv*ty where below in pious cant, 
fonder they cannot blufli, they do not feel^ 
They muft be harden d like an heart offteel. 

\ 

No — ^you are wrong proprietors, and prieft* 
Let them be vail*d like Nuna-^ror eUe at leaft 
Secreted ib» that no intruders may 
Difturb theit worihip, when they mean to pray I 
Let no mean dftme of quality repair 
Hot from h^ neft-^iaunt*ring with uncomb'd iiairy 
To buy applauie ; but not decreafe her fin. 
By giving card debts to the Magdalene : 
Shame: on fuch.' addons in t|i6 houie of G4>d^ 
Forbid it D*-.-, and forbid k 0-«*. 



Thou who now. drag*ft.a peacook*s. tail along^ 
Too Toon may court the drowdjn difinal Ibngt 
Too foon, you may .bear ibme poor babe about. 
Starving ^ food«^<-dnd hardly left one cloofi 
To hide its naked .Iimbs-<—pxiling aloud, 
(By AripesXo taught)! to jdraw the bufy crowd: 
Tby fate I draad-r-IVe ever had fome care, 
Since the fad falli^rg of thy lovely hair ; 
A web fo fine noifpider ever fpun. 
But oh 1 alas thofe ringlets all are gone I 
Oft* have I flood behind thy cafy chair, 
,,Ahd ehvy'd her who comb'd thy lovely hair : 

K 
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Oft' have I feen thee on a Bagnio bed, 

And o'er thy breafts thofe lovely treffes fpread ; 

Oft* when fubdued by Love — thy beauties bare, 

I've tied thy floating ringlets— s-you know where. 

With fuch foft dalliance — I have fprung to arms, 

To fall again a vidim to your charms. — 

But why fhould I torment thee with this drain, 

That hair is dropt — and ne'er may grow again ; 

The fatal caufe I would not, dare not, giiefs, 

It was not poifon — and 'twas nothing lefs; 

I will not fay — I'ni fure you're full of care. 

The omen's bad — the falling of the 'hair: 

Be this a warning — time will fpeed'ly (how. 

Whether dear Cambrige — thy dear hair will grow. 

• ♦ • . . . 

Well fwept good Mother, fure thy fweeping's juft. 
To fwepp together fo much precious duft. ■■ 
Health to fuch Sweepers,— -when the fweeping trade. 
Makes trade a pleafure, and fweeps up a Maid, 
Which all the dames of fadiion had not ihown, 
Tho' kift by all .the Sweepers in the Town. 
In fuch foft fwjeeping who won!t.take a pride. 
When from one ev'ning's fweeping — ftarts Mifs B*---- ; 
C *~, thou blacked fweeper left alive, 
But if in fweeping gold a man don't thrive. 
How will he thrive! for that has fo^ much force,. 
Women, and Ortolans repair of cotirfe: 

Befides, 
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Befides, it gives a man prodigious weight 
To make conditions, and to mark the fiate 
Of life, the pretty melting Maid muil tread, 
With all the foft menouvres of the bed. 
Such are the articles the mother fign'd ; 
Knowing her child of a complying mind : 
Our women Agents thus indentures draw, 
And bind their Mifles by the common law : 
A fnug, good method, fure to keep them civil, 
And yet the worft to make them ftudy evil : 
A girl thus *prentic'd muft deteft the flop. 
She fliows a fpirit when flie leaves the, fliop : 
A fpirit worthy fuch a foul as thine, 
But more fo if Dick W*— ihould deign to pine: 
He was the man bore two before — away, 
Thou art the girl by Venus form'd to .ftray i 
Mankind muft follow — when you take your leave, 
We'll give up Paradife to follow Eve. 

« 

Like fools we travel, and by fools We are 
Cheated, of that which we the leaft can fpare : 
But what's ftill worfe, thefe foreign fools purfue 
Us to our very homes->-and cheat us too : 
What a ftrange animal's an Englifhman, 
Form'd from the fools 'tween London and Japan ; 
And tho* the creature has a fpice of all. 
Yet ftill. he's cheated by the great and fmall : 

He 
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He goes abroad — they find his want of fenfe. 
So where he fails in wit — makes up in pence s 
But Aill he boafts of lineage from the flood, 
Tho' got by ruffians on a favage brood. 
The foreign fop whole iinances are low, 
Upon his arts depends to make a (how ; 
Boafts of his honour tho* without one jot, 
On whom begotten, and by whom begot : 
Like oil on water, ftill his meannefs flows, 
And all his merit^s in a fuit of cloaths : 
He roves about^ — forgetting where he fprung, 
And like a bird of paf&ge drops his dung : 
Can even be fo very dirty too. 
To cheat his very, miftrefs <rf" her <lue : 
Can give her oIoaths---can gr6w prodigious rain^ 
Can go to law — ^to have *em b^ck again. 
There are fuch kind <^ commif^iri^s now ; 
Who'd thought 'em born <b high ? — fo very low : 
Great, here an Englifliman appears alone, . 
A wretch — to injure fmiling, Sucky S*— 

Sprung from the line of Irifh Kings, behold 
Sweet Kitty Conoly, of Whom we're told 
Such pretty am'rous tricks, that all muft flgH 
Who hear, with Kitty Conoly to die : 
A, death fo pleafing Saints would wifh to know, 
Martyrs would choofe with fueh.a fire to glow: 
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If in fome manage the fweet creature had 
Been broke to frifk, to kick, to prance, to pad, 
Nothing can move with fo much grace, and eafe. 
Nothing like Kitty Connoly can pleafe; 
Her Lord declares (he jigs fo very bonnily, . 
His rank he'd lofe before his Kitty Connoly. 

Health to young Elliot-— by her fitter's care 

» 

Bought, brought, and fold at Covent-Garden Fair : 

Few Hiops you'll find, fearch'all the Fruit'rers round, 

That have one cherry half fo round and found : 

Sound did I fay ? — But how will that pray fuit 

With this wet feafon ? fatal to fine fruit : 

Rotten or found — pray did you never buy 

A golden pippin, lovely to the eye ? < 

And when .you'd enter'd once the tempting fkin j 

Found it quite rotten to the core within ? 

It's thus with women, and it's thus with fruit. 

Hundreds I've known, the fimile might fuit : 

Elliot, excelling foremoft, in this place 

Stands an exception to the gen'ral cafe. 

What don't thy kindred owe to Murphy's wit, 

One for the Stage he broke, — and in the bit 

And martingal, he has thy pretty mouth ; 

Which with thy memory and lively youth, 

Will n\ake thee foon the darling of the Stage, 

The wit, the wonder, genius of the age. 



The 
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The flones ^bic}i Pyrrha and Deucalioa c§ft, 
Ne*er form'4 a foriHj which hgtb thy form furpail, 
Tho' the old Square-toe's ftones repeppl'd earth, 
Gave wit, gave ele^pce, gave beauty birth j 
Yet all the graces in one form ne'er f^oine, 
'Till you he form'd, and chriftcn'd lovely S *-•?-, 
How muft thy Sire lament, when yon was ta'cn 
From Bath, an4 lil^e a, ik»wec ip hf &vy pain 
In 9ne ^prt f yeni^g ^dafledi gpd forgpt : 
Q 1 maiily, wretched Sppiler 14 * * 1 
Bath fin^e het B^^d.'^ ii&c^ b^'^e h\t % blQW> 
A blow Mice tJiur^, wi^en $^1^ f:€tmf^^d. t]|& woe : 
Nafh with the ppwiP? o^ ^viiiia^cH^ bwQ'd> 
And fhow'd (kat ^^vd'^ n)^c w%& ret^rn'd. > 
Took wings, and to hi& Iprnpire bi4 a.dieu, 
The corbie' ^M hp figli'd WW i?k^vV wit^ yoM. 
Alas I fuch ch^nis, fu^h quis^lHiea to ^U 
To one, without one quality ^t g.11 j 
Studious tp bring ^^ar Woin^n to diigraice. 
In heart a Hebe, v^ith. ]K^K;|I^' lacf . 
That Girl I praiie who choofe^, an4 <a hi|\d^ 
That man I cui:^^ wih<m h^OQur cdnnot bind: 
Give me the Maid, w^ in her ^laii oF life 
Feels fomething more in Mifb:efs> th^ in Wife i 
Who fcorns the dog-lil^e ties the inafried wear^ 
True in her love, and yet as free as air, 
Seleds the Youth with whom flie'U pa^ her life, 
Conftant by choice, not conftant 'caufe a Wife : 
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In fome neat, flow*ry, rural, fbcial ^t, 

And to the broils of court, prefers her cot : 

Serenely eats her indepen<ient bread, . 

And even virtuous too without being wed. 

Such may he prove to S*, whofc charms may rai(e. 

The coldeft ft ones to life^ to pity, praife. 

Thin, — rather thick I think about the head, ^ 
Batteriea's near, but we are fa well bred, 
Altho' we have the greateft need c^ brains, 
And cutting's cheap, we will not take that pains. 
Some are as curious in, their paying dcl>CS} 
As Jemmy Twitcher is in making bets : ^ 

Give for an equipage a monftrous fum) 
And the £rft night it» tip*d by fome old Bum 
For foap, and candles ; or perhapS) foiall beer : 
Such is the noble couf fe our Gentry ftecr 
To pay their Creditors. Others. Abufe 
Some honeft man, by fcreening in thdr houfe 
A fine, mean Ralcal, truly bafe enough, 
To never pay the tradefnaan's bill for fnufF. 
So very high was fed old Rufo's nofe, 
That without lodging, waihing, meat, or ck)ath», 
Or even thofe two needs, a mi(s, or wife,. 
It would have laid him fnug in jail for life. 
But Rufa's honeft, ^hen we name the knavew 
Who like a vilkuA thus prote^s a flave. 

Oye: 
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O ye AmbafTadors repent I repent, ' 

Remember ye are choien feed, and fent 

To be your Country's honour— n^y, to bear 

More virtues, than e'er prov'd your Country's (hare ; 

How do ye matr that delegated truft. 

In ading oppofite to all that's juft I 

To all that's even decent too befide, 

O ! what a bafenefs — when we make it pride. 

Come Thin, come Thick—come dafh thro' thick and thin^ 

But pay Mifs R*r8 — or I'll blow the fin 

To Churchill's ear, who, from the heavenly fphere 

Shall bow, (if injur'd woman drops one tear ;) 

And give thee fuch a peal of nervous verfe. 

Shall (end thee ten years (boner to thy hearfe: 

Injure Mifs R*'s— and all Earth (h^ll (hake,. 

And pray, what wou'd not for one Roger's fakel 

Rogers, the fweeteft Rogers that can move, 

O ! fifler Rogers — Rogers all for Love. 

When health and vigour fwell'd my youthful! veins, 
Luft drew my carriage. Folly held the reins, 
A thoufand times I wi(h'd the wench to meet, 
Bleft with a generous heart, and power to treat : 
If I had had fuch luck 'thad made me vain. 
Vain of my perfon, and my parts ; when gain 
Flow'd in from deeds of heavenly pleafure too, 
My manhood had not bore a thing fo new ; 

It 
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It wou'd have tum'd my head, t*have been in pay^ » 

With the dear fex I kneel to night, and day : 

But Venus knew the foHy of her fon. 

Intending always he fhou d be undone. 

But not at once ; — for had it been my fate,. 

Ye gods toVe had a beauty of that date. 

Like giddy Phaeton I'd broke my bones. 

In driving fuch a gen'rous Qiieen as Tones. 

Bob Derry dead, to France Bob Baptift gone, 
Poor Mother Baptift widowlefs, alone : 
Strip'd of that little cafh which jellies brought, 
Reduc'd at once to fome bright happy thought, " 

To fave the Covent-Garden rank fhe bore, 
, As houfehold tenant, — with a gay firft floor ; 
Which ever and anon to fome gay girl 
Was lett, where (he could entertain an Earl,. 
With thofe provocatives the {hop afford. 
And then receive herfelf the azure hord. 
That gay firft floor has ever bore fome Nell, 
Since London Duftmen told their trade by bell : 
Here in the window they confpicuous loll,. 
By way of fign, to fell their tol de roll: 
The Situation's fair for retail gain, 
Commanding Rufl[el-ftreet, and Drury-Lane; 
To this good flaop the Mifs in fearch of prey,. 
Sinks in her tawdry robes at clofe of day,. 

M Wantonly 
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Wantonly ogles till fome Jacky Spruce *, . 
Is cuird, to treat the bauble to tlie Houfe ; 
Where (he with all the cpnfequeoce of face, ' 
Jn the Green Boxes takes the foremoft place ; 
Difplays her charms,, and all her little airs, 
Till every Booby licks his lips, and Aares : 
Flaunts up and down, and bangs the doors about, 
As tho* the audience came to Madam^s rout: 
The youth, perhaps fome 'prentic'd city bug, 
In a dark corner fits prodigious ihug: 
For fear his Mafter in the Pit fhould fee, 
The hopefiill Boy in fuch bad company : 
Once out the House he bullies all he meets, 
And ftruts the Agamemnon of the ilreets j 
Bears her triumphant to the prickly Rofe^ 
And gives a fupper as the '(pirit flows : 
Not trying whether his lean purfe will bear 
The fcale, againft the mighty bill of fare : 
His pafHons blufh the more the wine goes round, 
And the brifk Tabor's quick enlivening found, 
Makes all the youthful! vitals leap for joy,. 
Andyesy your honour y yes, diflrads the boy j 
He in the flreet chucks filver for a fhout. 
Then noify kicks the blind Mufician out : 
The bill brought up, deficient's found the purfe. 
He afks poor Mifs — poor Mifs befioFws a curfe : 



N. B. Spruce in a Cap. 

Flies 
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Flies rantum fcaotum — ^^bums his new bag wig, 
Breaks all that's breakable — and leaves the Twig. — 
Seiz'd by the Waiters who won't take his word ; 
The watch is left — the iilver hiked fword, 
Which always flept till this fad Tavern war. 
Safe at his Barber's this fide Temple Bar : 
The roaring blade, continues roaring on, 
Abufes fome, fbme ftrikes and gets knock'd down ; 
Snores in a Round-houfe (or his drunken fport, 
And the next morning weeps at Fielding's Court : 
Where as a bail did Square Toes foon appears. 
Says handfi>me things, and pleads his infant yeafs^ 

Lovely in paint, but ftill in life more fair, 

An angel drefs'd, but more an angel bare ; 

No more of Eloifa's mofiy cell, 

Where Youth and Abelard were known to dwelh 

Where that was dark, and awfull, this is gay. 

This is the Cell of Nuns where Priefts fhou'd pray 5 

Here heavenly, penfive meditation reigns, 

Here Love beats time to tumults in the veins : 

Here roves a heart which never will retreat, 

Here flows a blood, which ne'er will lofe its heat^ 

Yes, yes I love, and will with equal flame. 

And rapt'rous ki(s the Cell, and that fweet name. 

Dear name, dear part, dear Creature hear that knell 1 

'Tis for the grave where I fhall ever dwell* 

This let the gen'rous and the lovely fay ; 

His exit, and his entrance were one way« 

When 
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When at the mafquerade gay C*~ rofe 
An Iphigenia, and her veftment gauze ; 
When all to flimulate was quire revcal'd, 
E'en that which even Indians keep conceal'd, 
Peep'd lovely thro' its little gauzy ftate, 
Like fome fweet Nun thro' fome naotiaftic grate : 
Rais'd mighty paffions never known before, 
Becaufe forbid to pafs the little door : 
But Iphiginia's are quite common grown, 
Women go now half naked thro' the town ; 
I find no fault — they (how the whole they have, 
I wiHi they'd fhow no more than nature gave: 
But fuch japaning, fuch cofmetic arts 
Make Wonven's faces falfe, as Women's hearts : 
Obferve how pretty Richards is at night, 
The eye-brow arch'd — the fweetcfl red and white t 
Her drefs as loofe as Iphigenia wore, 
Tho' little lefs than angel muft be more r 
Now view her fnoring on her greafy pillow, 
For fuch a Witch who'd dangle on a willow I" 
The black arch'd eye- brows now alas 1 are fledy , '. 
And mix promifcuous with the white and jcd y . 
Bevil who hung upon her charms at iiightj . 
Fled the next morning naked in a fright: • = . 
Swore fome ftrange metamorphbfis had been, . . ' . . 
To make a thing fo black, before /o. clean.; 
She ilamp'd, fhe ftar'd, abus'd. her Maid and wept» 
O! ^Molly, MoUy how thefe paiints have crept; 

Here 
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Here have I loft five guineas' and my fwain, 

Curfe on all paints, I'll never paint again : 

Some hours before her glafs (he fat, and cry'd, 

Made fome attempts, which dropt, as (bon as tried ; 

Till want of money conquers all diigrace. 

And Mifs coUeds the ruins of her face : 

Begins again, with every touch revives, 

Blooms in an hour — ^and thus for ever thrives : 

Her culls forget her, and each night embrace, 

The moving pidure, for fome fine new face : • - 

For here {he's happy, and fupports her fame 

By (kill, in neyer painting twice the fame. 

If jumping life, if jumping manners plea(e. 
Eternal talking, with uncommon eafe, 
An oath ;vell tum'd,' a well tun'd bawdy catch, 
An eye that fwims in love, fweet Smith I'll match 
With all the pretty hunters on my roll, 
Or even thofe who ride, or thofe who ftrole : 

f • 

Below the blanket (he is quite the fame. 
As {he's above — I do not mean in flame, 
Venus forbid inflammatory fun I 
Nothing fo hot attend your darling fon ! 
If {he is hot — O I Venus hear my ftrain. 
And make thy gracelefs Daughter cool again ? 

One little caution Girls, and then I've done : 
Long bills with Milliners beware, and fhun I 

N This 
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• • - 

This is the gen*ral maxim of tlwiC Race, 
To give ye credit as they Eke your fecc : 
Yours like fome other trades may not Aiccccd ; 
Perhaps, you find no cafy youth to bleed : 
No rich old doftting Msin, that. can beftow- » 
With much quick- feeling, all thofe fums yoo owe : 
If fo, the mere dull i guinea. Bagnio tradey 
Will barely fill an Irifli hungry Maid : 
Out of this guinea, Jaris^ don't forget 

■ 

That poundage muft be paid, a decent detit 

To cv*ry rafcal of a .waiter, dtie^ 

For giving Mift the preference, to yoti. • 

Thefe things confider'd, you will find a want 

Of Cafh, to flop each greedy Cormorant :, 

The Milliner arrefts — alas poor wench I . 

The Baiiiff hraa you— *^aBd' anon Kin^s Bench. - - 

To keep yourfclrcs in* vogue, and from the Fleet, . 

Buy not a rag, in high 8t; James Vftreet : . 

Ol file's a bitter one— andf will confine; 

You know the houlcj altho* flie changed the figft I 

\ 

ft 

When vicious Julia glbried. in the (hame 
Of public luft, and whoredom blew the trump of Fame : 
When each new mode of venery was held 
In high eftcem, and he who raoft excell'd 
Had royal thanks, yet in that vicious time 
Poor Ovid fell,— *as I may fall-— for rime. 

But 
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But if I fall, ril not be doubly curft, 
By Heav*ns 1*11 lie with fome high beauty firft: 
Something obfcrvc that is not conimon meat, 
Something that never deign'd to tread a ftrcet ; 
Something that's higher born, and higher, bred, 
Something that's fitted for a Monarch'i bed ; 
Something that's lufcious, and that's virgin &ir. 
Something divine when drei^'d, diviner bare;. 
Nothing fufpicious fhall difplume my wingv 
No filthy daughter, nor no filthier King ; 
No vicious Julia (hall deftfby itty feme. 
No Casfar banifh me to hide his mame : 

* 

No, — what I do ihall' gaze the aoon day Sun, 

And when I do't — it (hall be nobly done: 

I do not boaft of elegance of ftile. 

But where I fail to charm, — 1*11 make yfe fmile ; 

And tho' my language is not quite fo rich 

As Rochefter's, — ^yet I will give an itch, . 

An itch to read thefe lines, wheft I am gone ; 

Lines beyond brafs,' or monuments of ft'dne j ' 

Lines which (hall lad, while Hampflead Hill remains. 

Or Highjgate''s level with tht nether plains, 

Laft 1 they fliall never die while Woman's fair. 

Or be unprais'd, while Woman prov'd my care: 

But what gives ftill mOre immortality, 

I liv'd when Churchill fung, — tho' not of Me r 

I liv'd with him in frieridfhip, and efteem, 

Churchill, the nobleft jewel of my theme ! 

The 
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« 

The faireft not — P<5lly lef that^Be yoursi • 
Which ihall be read- with mine} while verfe endu; 
Drive me to Tomos* now imperious flave : , 
E'en there the feat bf Love fliall be my grave : 
E'en there fome Fair one o'er my. tomb fliall cry^^. 
And pitying read,---" Thiis did*he live and die." 

^ Conveniens vitce mors fuit ijiafuis. 



* A city on the Euxine fea, and was the metropoKs^of Lovjer^ Mafior-^ 
\^he.re Ovid was drove hyAugufius^ for feeing fome lewd,* fcandalqus ^£tions 
of that prince. ' " ^ 

He was bani(hed to this Jhhol^able clintate in his fiftieth .y^ar, and died 
of a broken heart, in the eighth year of bis exile — and buried near that city 



whicb is now calFd Ktiw. 
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Mantua VirgiUo gaudetj Verona Catullo. 

Pelign^ dicar gloria gentis Eco. Baylit. 
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THE 

ME RET RIG IAD 

IMMORTAL Denham in far earlier times^ 
Tan'd this foft maxim in melodious rhymes : 

That mild PamafuSj nor her milder ftreamSj , 

. * • • . . . • ■' ' 

EVr made ibme poets^ or the poets themes ; 
For many fare there are, whoVefung^ and fing^ 
Yet never fip'd at the CaJiali^rL ipring. 

Which plainly proves the Mufe, the poet made, .. 

* 

And now invoked for ev'ry Dancers aid j - . 

■ i ..... ^ * ■ , * 

So to avoid the beaten path of old, . . , 
ril make a Mufei— if not as goodj-r^as, bold ; . 
And fince fhc's modern, to piptea her name. 
Have ftole her from the Dnfwing Hooms of Fame^ 
She's no Cajlalian water-drinking Mufe, , .^ 
• Champagne, and Burgundy, fhe quaffs profufe ; . . ., 

Nof does ihe naked rake about the groves, , % v : : 

WiCh hair difheveird to bemoan her Loves, 
Nor docs file like a vulgar Latift NJ.ufe,r .^ ^ * ^ . ,\ 
Tramp through the woods without her filken flioes^j 

' ' ' * 



. » » » 
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Far ibftcr carpets grace her fteps, and feat. 

Softer thaii^ Syhan_moC^ taJaYagC- feet- 

And if fhe chu fes to indulge a n hour. 



It's liotln 'th~' umbrage" oF the darkling Bower, 
But on a couch of regal feather'd down. 
Where foolifh tkugbt ne'er intf$di<e!d JCfrown. 
Ch-—'s the Mufe, who dare afpirc to rife, 
AjKJ*;pluck the- di'itrolijis ^om flXrftafrrUddSnT 

0*bad tili& 'jPoeHhatf-her amnr^^^rc. - - ^^ 




hi 



- *— 



He'd raife her triumphs, and his note the higher. 
But he'll invoke, while invocation's-'mit; -'*'•■- ^^ ^''- ^-' • - O I.' I /: 'r 
To fpur his pen, as Pejnis-fyiiri'thy lufbi ^'' ' '"' ^'^ ^'"^ iJf^'J- ^., 
Then deign dear Matron, ^m^oivl IVrife^ o?itf5^^, '^"^-^^ "'^^'^ ^*-'^' ''''''^ 
Two, all, or either, or which is ihy'nafa^t'' " ^ "'i " " ' '''^" '-'^'^ 
(For thou'rt in life a myftery, hoVin'tirdde, ' '' '' '"•■ ^ '" '^ • • ''' "'' '" 
Yet if approv'd the better,-.W«Fi/ "ji^/V,]' • ' ' * ^^"^ ''' ''"-^^ '-"'••■' ^'"^^ 






•To aid an infant poet— lately' fprun^, ' 
From royal lewdnefs,— not PkBetan dun?. ' " 
To chant the triumphs, and exploits' of A^-^L 
Who is not quite fo fat, yfef quite ai rafli'. ' ' '' ' ^ 

Say muft (he fing the moft miriut6 affairs ? ' 
Done and tranfadled in flie realm of "hairs ? 
But hold my Mufe,— <won't that be rather nice 

"... ' 

On her, who's only paffionV carnal dice, ' ' ' 
Wherd little good is link'd, to fo much vices ~ 
It is— fo in a whiiper wrap it clean. 
More of a whore, or lefs, flie'd^ better been/" 

f » . . • * T • 

•' " * *'. * ' \ ' * ', ' % 

■ 

How 



'i 



( s ) 

How durfl you foar fo high^ koid hpaoiirM Maid ^ 
Without iavoking JVilmofs lathy ihaide^ 
Whofe gcnVous foul p!?fA^'4 th>5 theqie ift dwtbu 
And rail'd at lewdness with his partiqg \>^tqxh, \ 
At laft declared his cv'ry art ia vaia». 
To fcour this lewd Augean^ ftabje clean : 
Prefumptuous mufe^ t*attempt fo hard a th^me. 
To make a limpid of ^ oiudded ilrc^am \ 
When ev*ry wench, who Ijcars but common charmS| 
Condemns the traitor, while the treafon warms. 
But fince my Ch* won't her aid refufe. 
Who knows what fortune, with fb lewd a Mufe ? 
Suppofe we but the nobler rermin rout ? 
One poifon's bcft, to drive another but. 
O lovely H*, whofe loveli«F .nan<(. 
Stood firfty and foremoft, in the roils of ^me; . 
Such fame, as Venus bore wjtj^ ^gifkO^^. 
When publick ftews fhe made of f heir: a})94^ S ! . 
Fair Cy thereat Qgeen defpis'4 IjcrX'Ptdj 
In that. Earth's Goddefs too W kejpt h«r wordf 
Although the Blackfmith-God deleted M^n^ 
In the foft confliift of their gpi'rpus w^rs,* 
And brought the whole Pantheoft to behold. 
How his wife gave him horns, and rais*d her gold ; 
He, gentle Blackfmitfa, bleft the wanton fawns. 
And (like the moderns) pocketted his horns : 
But fince old age has wrinkled her decoy ^ 
She vows a virtuous life's the only joy j 
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Not that (he don't' dciirc with equal guft^ 

But who'd imbody fiich a piece of luft ? 

Thy fifter, Goddefs, who has long been Icnowny 

For carnal a6b in the politer town. 

Now gravely fits, as gravely takes the air. 

And vows her fooufe, her only love and care ; 

What moving miracles, thefe times afR>rd \ 

•* Lo ! Lady V* lleeps conftant with her Lord.'^ 

. » 

Happy it is> when Females turn in time. 

And, like this beauty, ever keep their Prime* 

Rouge we put on, to vamp a batter'd face^ 

As crooked Fops fet off their corps with laqe i 

What don't our Ladies owe to Pmpadore t 

She gives the ugly charms, the beauty more-,. 

Blanches the rural, roiy Brittjb cheeky 

And if too pale, crimfons the dimple ileek r 

• • • * 
With witty Su'—er,. havt you lately been ? 

Was is at tea } before &e'd time ta cleaa I: 

Did you not ftare to fee her pebbl'd face ? 

Obferve"it now J with ev'fjr blooming grace. . . . 

Ladies wear vizards now thro'ujgnout the Town,. 

You rarely meet a female with her own ^ , 

Down from the Dutchefs to the Wench in place, 

All have their morning, and their evening face. 

What things has France exported to this iflc^ 

To fpoil our beauties, and corrupt our ftile i 

Ee(urn 'em genuine,-»and take back Belleijle. 



A 



'^ 



Thee 
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Thee Lucj thee^ whofe meagre fxhutty charms^ 
Diverted firft the Soldier under arm5» 
Or if he wanted when his guard was out, 
A little nonfenfe on the filent flute. 
Then you fupinely laid your matches by. 
And to the mufick join'd the melting figh ^ 
Say was it there Orlando heard thy hymns ? 
There did he grow ^namour'd of thy limbs ? 
O happy Knight, whofe judgment could draw out. 
Such ihining beauties, from a loufy clout » 
Yet matchlefs Lucy do not think I blamCj 
Thy great ambition of a Lady's name. 
Nor do I care, how, when, or where the Knight 

r 

Difturb*d thy oceans^ in the fhades of night ; 
Let the world talk, for fcandal's nevci dumb^ 
What beats a Lady's finger ami a thumb ? 
How fliall my Mufe, my Lucy now approach. 
Exalted from a baiket to a Coach? 

4 

Nothing ennboldens but her not being prudc^ 

And kind indeed, if only kind as lewd; 

llien fay ibft Lucy^ when you rode in ilate. 

Why, would you drive at phaetonick rate I 

Suppofe your keeper was a bit decayed ? 

He was no le& a man than you. a maid jl 

"Why fly your Sire, with Apfe new whiten'4 charms f 

To loll and wallow in a turnkey^s arms. 

And when you'd quite exhaufted Nmgate's luft, 

_ ■ • 

Yott feiz'd poor P e r with ay great a gtaffti 
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« 

Inhuman thirft, thoy wry vital dmi», 
I^ewder than all the Whores in Cbarks's feign^ 
But that, and more» thee Li^, ikt*d e]k:Qs^4, 
Had you Ben Johnfons tippling head rcfusM j 
Where TJJher, you and Bewly oft got drunk, '- 
And then puird caps with fomc left dirty Punk, 
When £* made his laft dear will and groan, 

A good annuity was then thy pwn ; 

"* ♦ • • 

With this provifo— that you'd r^ke 410 more^ * . . ' 

Nor play the vagrant, mercenary- yrljofc.. . 

« - • 

Alas I thy many actions fince ha$ OlQWcu- - 
Thou could'ft not quit the bottle at^ tl:^ t^ufi^ '^ . 
Oft has the Mufe beheld tl^y to^t'-fipg f^^ ■ 
And pray'd that inftant f^ ^ wM^ ^^\i • . 

< 

^ut then 'twas night, and littk to be feen> -. • - 

So no great matter whether ioy^ or de2|ji« : 
At fam*d Bob Derr/s where the Harlots throdg. 
My mufe has Men*d to thy kfiuous &>ng % • 
And heard thee fwear like worfer Drurfs Punk, 

The man ihould have thee, who could make thee dnink^ 

« 

Cit, Soldier, Sailor, or fome bearded Jew, 

In triumph reeling, bore thee to fbme itew* 

At other times more riotous than lewdj 

Then nought but fwords, blood, tears, an4 QadiS cnfu'4 • 

So dire a conflid furely ne'er ws^ kaewor 

A worfe fedition Hellen could not iawn# - 
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' Men in all ranks^ all charaders of \ik, 
Promifcuous mingle in the iioubtfol ftrifc, 

« 

Bfoomfticks, fwords, pMkers, Ibols, xrlrairs, fifts, md tongs 

Together clafh, fot Lwy% dnrnken wrongs. 

Bowls, glaflesj bottles whiz about the ears. 

And wound regardlefs. Citizens* and Peers : 

The females blubber, kneel, fhriek, pray and fwear. 

Tearing caps, laces, fattins, iilks and hair : 

•* Now, now the city, now the army beats. 

Till the loud clamours reach the publick ftreets. 

Chairmen, Links, Coachmen, Walters, Nightmen, Pimps, 

Crowd to fee fair ^dy— to the Culls and Nymps i 

The noife at laft, the drowiy watchmen catch. 

And twirl their rattles, for th^r brother watch ; 

Away they hobble, with their fights and clubs« 

A little confcious theyll receive the drubs ; 

• • * . 

Join the confufion, hoping to fubdue 
This bloody, ever fighting motley crewi 
But all in vain— they only ferve to raife 

The fire, as fuel to create more blaze. 

» • 

Heard you that rufh of woe ?<->-thofe horrid cracks, 
Ten^lanthorns broke, ten watchmen on their backs i 
^ A greater ruin Derrys never faw ; 
Two Jews were kill'd, a Bobwig* wd a Beau : 
At laft the Conftables with numbers beat^ 
And crown the Warriors with a round-houfe treat. 
By them in triumph Lucfs bore away, 
A captive ^tfem, to wait the rifing day ; 



( lO ) 

She in her arms embraced a drunken Beau, 
And with him fnor'd upon a trufs of ftraw, 
Rofe the next morning with her batter'd corps^ 
And march'd in matchlefs bronze to Fielding's door j 
*' O let the rigid fentencc be fdrgot. 
For Bridewell never was my Lucfs lot." 

Debates being done, with Bewly fhe retura*d» 
And with dear UJher^ for frefh riots burn'd j 
The Shake/pear's Uead^ the Rofe^ and Bedford Arms^ 
Each alike profit from my Cotter's charms. 
But oh ! alas ! how fully can we weep» 
Fat fVb^by funk in eternal fleep : 

_ • 

She refls, large Queen, from kitchen's greezy ftorms^ 
And*s wheel'd in folemn dirge for hungry worms. 
Weep, weep, my Litcy^ fVheatberby*^ no more» 

« 

A lofs like this, you never knew before ;, . 

UJl:er, Orlando, Wheatherhy, ar? gohes 

In difmal fackcloth all the worthies moan^ 

The greateft deeds a nine days wonder are. 
But Lucy laughed between each trembling tear i 
Sought a new feat for Bacchanalian chat, 
And fix'd her ftandard at the Golden Cat ; 
But City Wits, whpfe brains no fools rely onJ^ 
Cry ! curfe his head,- — that Golden Cat's a JLyon. 
Where fhe enjoys whatever's great or low^ 
The brawny Chairman, or the lathy Beau ; 



• ^ ^ 



This 



t 
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This m affcrt^-i^fbf it's her re^ due r 
Witty with candour> in her friendfhips true j 
Moves with good*nature> dignity and eaiie> 
Form'd to torment the fouli and yet to pleaie ; 
Erafe thy vices with the Aiding day^ 
The Mufe invites thee to attempt to pray : 
Nor let thy wit immerge thy reafon too^ 
Tho* thine is pleafing^ as it's ever new. 

Fijher thou'rt young>— but in the rolls of fame> 
Who can, or dare eclipie a J&V/y's name. 
Let antique poets fing romantic loves^ 
Of Ladies vifited by BuUs^ or Dove$^ 
Or to their arms fecrete^the deareft Man> 
A vigorous Stallion^ or a diving Swan : 
Thefe trivial ftratagems perplex no more^ 
It's deem'd an honour to be calFd a Wborf. 



I ^ 



The fairefti fweeteft Debauchee bdow» 
A timbered Son of Liffey^ and a Beau» 
My Muie maintains it, and ihe'll prove it too>r 
J&tty^ ne'er harm'd fo many maids as you. 
Each flirting jQut, on whom's beftow'd fome charms> 
When e'er fhe fees thee, thrilk with lewd alarms. 
Swings to the glafs, finds beauties fhe, ne'er had^ 
And, fiird with vanity, runs phariot mad« 
<• View Kitty Fijher, who the oth^r day 
It Jtt grogram drudged— >now ravilhingly gay. 



/• 



4i 



Nay 



«« Nay wore check'd aprons— tha^;, Vy^. oft! bo^n f|Idr> 
** Now flic wears none — ^l^u^4f£^(a:5r*&i.of ijolflf :. 
«* Nor is fhe handfome, th^l;,. wt *U jjJijjFi'j ,,;...: 

«* But peacock's feathery l(|WR<fyitb« 5iftlR» ,^ - :; ') ... 
" Then why man't I as well as FiJ^.u^ii. : . 

** The men all tell me, rm;a^fiau4sipg lfy&^.'!/ 



« .A 1 «. 



* < . < 1^ •• 



^ . • . J 



• * '^ « 
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Thus has thy grandeur, and ill-^ttei) i^mtp 
Debauch'd the Virgin — and the darling name. . 

Kitty ^ my Mufe will' nojt pretend to fajr, , 

Who firft deflowered or brought thee intoj^lay ; 
So many make pretehfions to the fadtj' . 
since you*ve fotgot, they cannot^ 6c t^si^jdi. 
Some fay an Enfign, ibme an ^apuVous Knight^ 
A Suburb 'prentice,— fome a Serjeant X/V^ i 

• •• • • * , 

* '- 

Many have paid for*t, who could well afford^ 
A ga/ Sea Captain, and an ol^ Sea L^xd ; 
Who of all thefe, can we the Hero dub ? 
It may be one, or all of Arthur*^ Club. 
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Ye Gods ! when future ages read l±ii« o'er. 
Will they believe, to keep a patnte3.' Whore, 
A thoufand Nobles of the Brittflt Line, 
Of diflfrcnt ages, could promtictioas join ? 
Perufe the Antients, nothing could enipby ' 
So many tails, unlefs l3ie -fiege of *Frty, 
An Eaftem ♦ Fair, to confecrate her dul^ 
At Memphis rais'd a Pyramid of liift: 

^ Qjiofz daughter^ 



%. t ■* 



i^tid 



And lovely Lais o£ Trifjacria\ ^ Ide, 

Who all the youth of. Cerintb did defile, 

Whofc greedy, thirfty, mercenaryv foul. 

The greateft prefents only could <x>ntrout ; 

Our Lords, like {mgc^'Demh/lSehes, ne'er faid : . . . 

But buy repentance, at the harlot's bed* ;; 

Nor Pbihys mad, enthuiiaiHc fon, 

« 

When thro* the Eaft, his arms vi(3:orious run, \ ., . 
In his debauches ne'er excecfdedthis, 
Tho' grand Terfeflh flamed, to pleafe his Mife •(•• 
One man may err, like jUexander drunk; 

But who would club^ to feed a craving punk. 

• • • • . . . 

• ... . . ^ .' . « 

But tell me, Kitty^ where was all thy art ? 

Amongft thefe numbers not to fteal one heart ; 

When fepVate you enjoy'd the wining vmn. 

What could reiift a well*laid bedded plan ? ' 

Then where were all thy mercenary fchemes ? 

To lofe the fettlement, the beft of themes. 

It was thy duUnefs, and thy fnowy touchy 

Or man had never thought he lov*d too much. 

Who befides thee, pray would not fweat and toy, 

T'imbibe at once fome profit, and fome joy ? 

Nay bear one Heir to all— a lovely boy. 

A nurfe who's ikill'd in all the Goffip's clack. 

To ev'iy Cully will a likenefs tack. 

Swears he's a Duke's, a Bifhop's, or a Lord's, 

And with a ftriking feature, prove her words. 

E O Kitty 



(14) 

O Kitty think, had yoa but mov'd m twt. 

What mighty things your foo» ftnd yon had ^It^i 

E'en Cleopatra with her orient gtice^ 

Was but a Gipfie to thy k>v'ller face^ 

You might have fboae^ be oilt^i^pp'd PhmMoy 

And drove the Chariots of the Stirs afid, Sunii* 

Oh ! ihame and fcandal to thy chartn€ and births 

To hobble in, a vis ^ vis on Sirtli^ 

The only thing amongft that migh^ chib^ 

Entitles thee a moncBnenlal dub 

Was, when a noble Lord had canfc to me 

^ ft 

The paying twice, for wbat he couM not do ^ 
The deed by Matrons will recorded ftand, 
^' A Lord in bed with F^«;rv«^aAd/ unJEBaA^d.^ 
This was a merry, and a wxt^ deed, 
Surpafling all the beauties cf thy fteed ; 
Say, did that mincing, fpotted Palfrey Tttn 9 
To lay thee down in earfieft, or in 'fan : 
Unpoliih'd Horfe, to be fo 'nobly Tid, 
And flirt, and gambol, like li tvaifton kid. • 
Suppofe thy Rider really, made diee prond } 

Why little Pye-ball'd,— ^y fl> vtfy radie f 

Saint George himfelf, ne'ernode a (bfte'r pace> 

Nor like thee, Kitty, mov'd with Toch a grace. 

My Mufe flie weeps, O had it iMen a mafe-l 

My own dear Pegajus had got an faehr. 

But worfe than that— O 'this<— e'en makes her -bleed : 

Lo I Hermitage upon the pye-bsSTd Steed. 



Some 



(^5 ) 
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Some doabts ihe has> snd mny ^ff {>M«ft Hd ynf&ittti' 
« Beware you fail 4t& Uvrtt litaA yOitf ^&He t " 
Remember this, and from a Mofc tvto's ju!ft> 
Thy man's l bankrupt, both in |>tti^, «i^ ]t^ j 
And tho' the Sun fliines, yet may f^rtufie ^oWn» 

# * 

And quite reduce, both him, and Mrs. JBrtntm ^« 
Mankind's deceitful> you have had your iWing, 
Remember Ir^k—^t wore a brffliant lingw 
JSjr/fy repent, a fettlement procure. 

Retire, and keep the Bailiffs &om the door. 

Too wdl thou'rt known, top long youVe play'd the whorcii 
Put up with wrinkles, ^od pray pftint ao more : 
No more thouVt thought a fyk^/^ fpr the towo> 
Rejed Mifs Eitty^ for plain JSirs« BronA,: 



Equefirian Hermitage, an anfwcr deign ? 
Why for a A&^r, quit genteel De^^I^^n f 

• ■ 

The fault (like dl thy fex) k not in you. 
You did your beilr, he wanted ibmething new : 
Women by ufc, increafe their knre and joy. 
But men more variable, diiguft and cloy : 
Thus like a crab-loufe clings the haggard fcoI<^ 
The more you fcratch, it keeps the firmer hold« 
Is it thy am'rous difpofition iay ? 
That It^s thee with the black AraBian Bey, 
Their nature's hotter, and their colour's rare> 

1 

And that's fufficient to allore a Pair. 



* Her xume as Hbufe-Keeper* 



fi«t 
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But tell me Hcrn4t«ge,^mongft/|HeffonA • l\- . * 
Of Butchers, Draymen^ Bres^rerst, j^li^lrtPW* Blums }? 
Could you not find a fturdy youtJjr.-ito^pleflrfo? 
And give thy merctricfpus ; pafl\ons ej^ ?;: - 
Is fuch thy confcience,/^appe|][fie|*ig{id*wj^nt9 
That Tripoli can give whit Britain ;can*t .? 
Purfue the fchcme, enjoy the iwartby .rac^ 
Till they perceive the vizard of diy ; faci?. 
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But here obfervc the Jr/fik i)f fefef days/' ' • 
Fall'n froniNthe piiinacle.df. ^ii^Kc praifei'^^ ^^ 
Oft' with encomiums iiaS- *h6 WftyhbOfe timgi 
Enraptur'd with the uiiifld of thytortgufei ^ -'•^' ' iJi:r '? c .i o^ 
Oft* has the Virgin fy mpathiacJd. thy doom^' - i " " * 
And wept for Juliet in the filent tomb ; 
Kor griev'd we lefs when B* withdraw", - 
Yet '^vc forgave thee for the golden view. 
How did the Town applaud ,thy happy choice^ 
Altho* in thee fhe loft . the fwecteft voice ? 
But if the ties of mother will not bind. 
How weak are women, ignorant, and blind-I 
Not all the rhet'ric of a Courtier's tongue. 
Or that of mother from thy tender young. 
Were found fufficient to fubdue thy luft, 
Tho' quite corroded, by corrofive ruft. 

When M *** had thee, fuch a deed as this 

« • 

Was merely modlih, and became a Mifs ; 
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But yet his tendernefs, could not iUbd^e, : 

That thirft of dear variety in you > 

All he could fay that itch could not deflroy; 

To bind the Mother to the lovelieft Boy. - 

But fince Old Time has Worn the dimple flcek. 

And furrowed wrinkles o er the blufhing cheeky 

Who would imagine you would play the whore. 

And fly in raptures to the Irijh fliore ? 

But women crave while maij's a drop to give. 

Nor ceafe to luft, until they ceafe to live* 

If e'er thefe lines ihould reaqh. thy flinty hearty 

Fly to thy babes— and a^ the mother's part ; 

But if they'll not induce the^ to return, 

Di%race, and Ihame, mufl feal a Julief^ urn« 



With regal grace SP^t iills t^e fretti^ig Stage^ 
And would do honour to the Train, and 
But fee ihe quits the operative plan, 
To fleep in peace, with an Endearing man. 
The awful Theatre of late's beconie, 
A mere receptacle for ev*ry Struqd : , ' . 

You might as well have fpar'd your ^uting p^s. 
And clung with honour, to your hpnefl grains % * 

If -Bf*/, a Sifler Mufe, muft do thep right, fi > : . ^; ' 

« 

Thou'rt Envy's felf — with all thy Sex's fpite^ ; . * / 

Of all thy flamp, the mofl camiv'rous Trull, 

• « * 

'jliam's whole race, thou'd grapple as one CuH. . 

F Swear 
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Swear not the Mufe*s is a p^#l,^iv^ . ' ' ; 1. . 

Bccaufe thouVt avaritious H*t of men; r' -r;. ; ' • 

She'll give thee all the merits that are fair-. 
Nay^ kindly wifli thee to a greater ihare : : , v . , . - » , 

*' You have been tender o'er a Sifter's health, . r • . 

*^ And fav'd the Fair^one by yoiir care, and Wealth i'^ ' . . 
For Charity in Harlot, King, or Cowl, --'—'. . ,:^ 

The world muft own denotes a noble Soul. • ' - ' ** 
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Behold, what's here ! a lovely Form of joy, 
A fairer Hellen^ for a greater ^^roy i 
How could pollution iucji a Gfenius wed ? 
A g;enius worthy of the thafleft' bed. 
How came ihe loft in ignorance and f uH r 
A common proftitute, to ' common luft ; 
Mur^^y if c*cr thy deeds, or Summer plays, 
Deferv'd encomiums, or the pubfick's praifei 

*Tis now, for introducing to xtk^ lights - 

The peerlefs Elliot^ for the Town's^ delijght* 
Let Poet's wrangle, and be-thyme thy Mufe, 
Contemn the papers, and the two Aeipiews'i • 
Let them for barren Pindus Hill coiltefnd,^ . 
Decline the low preteiifipa iV«rWfrie(ia ; . 
Let witling's fnarl, let (^^ef^^^o^eeihoiilb faeer. 
Let Midwife Bogmaids, dr^p l^fc ^yiudiy teir; 
Let all the Scrubs of bare Parffa^s\htiwi, 
Let LkyJ prepare the coffin and the paS^;- 
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* A Satire on that Cofice-bottfeto iu1h*yL 
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"Extxt 



Exert thy talents to their higheft pitchy 
Then with thv NaiadfrmMvrmFyet^. 



Thou^ft nurft and rais'd a Genius for the ftage. 
At once to Ia(h^ and p]n& a frantic age : 
Pritcbardj JTatfs, Cibber^ now are all undone, 
Clive^ Hart, and Pepe, ihuft either hide or run : 
Thcfe are thy triumphs, thy exploits O Pol/, 
What pretty things youVe done, with tcIl^^de-^roU. 
Let Garrick iheath his Sbaiijpear's tragick knife. 
Bind up the antient plays, and Jeahus Wife^ 
l^lay on my Sons the Gitizerty and Maui, *; 
But dread the Rofciad^ and implore his iaid; 
Let Managers anonimoufly fiie. 
And beg my Lord to grant the H^i^stoop 
The King protects you, let .the pla^ perpkx. 
And with pay'd B—t^—y h^od/mmVroat Rex. 
How well harangu'd, when Harlequin's to preach. 
He has no right t'invade the realms of fpeech ; 
We've never heard a patent that be had. 
To hide fufpicions of his not:being mad.; ' x ' 
My Mufe don't mean the Whirlf^ig tohum; 
It wou'd been better, had you ilill been dumb^ 
Yet ilill my Summer Sons |he VidVy's great, 
** See Rich and Garrick^ bow beneath your leec :*• 
And may my Hoeper fliU appear as new. 

To all the Town, as (he appeared to you* 
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What's tripping here mbre Kvtly tb«r thfe reft. 
If mirth is blifs, than (he's fupremely blcft : 
'Tis Nancy Daivfin^ at a nearer ken, 
Fam'd to delight the Fair, and pleafeithe.meo;:; 
Thy motions Nancy are bejrond difpute, . ' . : , 
Nor does the fame they've got thee S-^br^ doqht. 
Only for houfe-rent has that Jockey rode ? .. * 
Or docs he ride, as^in Love ^ la^modef • . ^ i 
If fo, Tve done ; it proves you really kind. . 
I think he rides too heavy, (hoV behind : 
Tho' you can't bear the v^rhip, but yet the fpur, 
YouVe game egad — too much for fuch a air. 
Well, dance on Nancy ^ keep the beaten rout. 
And burn your Rider, as you was burnt out ; 
Nor leave poor Keridy in the flames to fry, ' . 
Toll by the whip and fpur. will run and die. 
Steel to the bottom, only rather hot ; ^ 
But time and ruft the faireft things will rot i 
In trot or gallop, you fo pleafe thefe days ; 
Sure you muft amble fweetly in a chaife : 
But fince it*s fafhion, aed if we agree, 
I'd rather drive you in a Viz a vis. 
Forgive a chatt'nng, Ample, wanton Mufe, 

She cannot mean you for the Livery's ufc. 

« 
Incline thine car, and Madam Marr-^t weep. 

Who ruin'd all, by an extatick leap. 
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What can have hartn'd our gay }?rf//<«» Belles ? 
To make fwect Prtit dance at Saber's Welh. 

Hare courage Mufe, for Courage yon 4ddrefs» 
Afpire like her, but ne'er dimimfh lefs. 
Say, Female Banker, will you condefcend 
To iparc a trifle, to a Mufe, your friend ? 
'Tis true (he's old, but common never known. 
And yet no Aranger to a fenfiial to^Vn ; 
She flept with men of cv'ry rank and age, 
Down from his Highnefs to his humble Page ; 
But want will vifit oft' the Noble's dbor. 
And when the outfide's rich, the infide's poof ; 
Grant a few fcores at what/rr Cent, yon will. 
Nor doubt my honour, on a trivial bill. 
Thus in your nets, as preying Spiders^ lie. 
You feize the harlot, "as they feize the fly ; 
Grant a few pounds, at double premium foil,. 
Then Vreft the huflly with ibme dying CulK 
The worft I wifli, is, really to thyfelf^ 
«* Only to ftarve on fuch ilUgottcn pelf/* 
What could a Knight fee in thy ugly face, " 
To be hum-bug'd of fifty pounds of lace ? 
But that's not rare, for thoufands have before, 
Paid for a maiden-head, and bought a whore, 



Of all the Daughters Fenus ever had, . 
So fair as Fordyce none, or half {o mad ; 
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The greateft picafurc that &e erer. cfaoie,r. ^ — r* ..^- ^- • . - . - • 
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Was, to fet friends together by thenofb; . '^ * - . _• 

Or riot at the Kofcy or Bedford Arms^ 

And fire the Bob- wigs, to difpu^c her chanps jr* -] 

Her paflion riot, for flie'd none for drif^q, •'. . y ,,j ; .j. ; . 

Her tafte and will, deliver'd in a wink ^ •' - 

Few men fhe chofe, but fewer dill admired, 

Cbinefe and carnal arts, but little fir'd^j . ^ . ^ • - • ,-, ^, 

But where /he lov'd> no barriers could jpfcvent, : ^ — 

To give a mutual joy, was all (he meant ^ . 

Two things {he bore, amoogft her iex but TOJ^e^ 

Contempt of money, and a foe to care, • * j > 

Friend to a Mercer, and a Jfearlet saat» 

Ever receiving, but without a groat, 

Ne er build, ye fair, upon her hated plarv 

To fly from room to room, from^ masL to man ; 

Paufe here my Mufe, nor fcrawl an harfber vK>rd, 

She now lives chaftely, with the <;halleft -Lord. . 

• .... 

If female foftneis^ and endearing .gn^e^ ' 
May, in the Mufe's records, claim s^ pi«ce»' 
Dunn muft not pafs unfung,-r4h^re'are I kaow 
Some fnarling few, the Mufe$ wrath below^ 
Some wretches dead to iMfeuare bod td ienfcj. 
Who love to find out faults in excellence'. 
Faults fhe hath fome, and all with juftice ruc» 
That one (q fair fhould ever prpve 'uatj^ue ; 






Tis ftrange the Ladies^ to &t off Ask youth. 
Will ever deviate from the pathslof truth : 
Miftaken notion, to pretend to uiie 
A reputation^ on fo weak a bafe ; - . 
Somewhat too vain^ in fabled noK&fihe flog^j 
An anticnt lineage drawn from Gods, vid Kangs ; 
But leave fuch arts to thofe, whoie form requires 
Helps weak as thefe^ ta£ui loves djing fires. 
Bleft in thyfelf deipife the thoughts of race. 
We afk no parents for fo fair a face 9 
The rigid judge muft bring thy faults to view j 
But candour triumphs^ finding them f> few ; 
Scarce would (he wifli thofe blcmiflics forgot. 
Was ever Fepius yet without a ipbt ? 
That thou art Woman, we have kiiovshn before. 
I never thought the lefs, nor wilh*d thee more. 

« 

Behold a face» as fair as great in fame, 
A very Fenus, with an Herveys name ; 
High in the known venereal lift (he ftands, 
Fam'd for the lovelieft legs, the faircft hands : 
She bears one fault, as fuch, we muft impeach,' 
If with AdoHis — (he (hould cat her peach ; % 
She is the Cytherea of the hnd. 
And built her Temple, but it ' would, not ^^nd^ 
Induft'rious Fair, fhe fpar*d no corp!ral pains. 
Nor StretfeU neither, to encreafe Utitiv gains ; 
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What could declare fo fooa,\ the Eankriqrt iFairj ^' 
But want of Cattle, fafting, fre(b, and fair?: ': : . 
Caufes fuflicient, to bring in the Bums, ! * ' t^- 

So ftop'd, — as City Kings, for greater fums.' '. ./ \ : 
If a ftagnation proves in all the tradA^' ' ^ . ^ 1 . ./ 
Of corn, oil, tea, tobacco, harlots, maids, ' - -,' 

Bufinefs i\x courfe immediately muft drop, - ' ' - 

And, like Mifs Hervc)\ each muft ifh'ut up. flioU , .il 
The coronation caufes want of iifli, . .; . . / ' ' o ' 
And flefli, nay ev'ry other common di/h; / ' ' : ' 
The torn down hufHes foQie fcv'n years ago, ; ^ ; 
Trim up once more, to flafli, and ixvaki&,a fhpw ; 
They will *not vend, as erfl they did^ their ware. 

But all keep brac'd,' for coronation fair; ^ . r 

• • -* . .J , 

Wait for the Company's return to town, *• •"^ n 

And even twift their nofes at a crown : 

The only place to find what's nice and rare. 

Is in the Abbey, or the fcaffold fair : -. 

Prebends, Deans, Deacons, now torment no more 

« • • • » 

Their dog'd-ear'd Bibles, to the blue-coat poor ; 

Their holy charge, with revVence is refign'd. 

To things mere modern, wordly, and refin'd ; 

Sermons, Pfalms, Leffons, never waft a care; 

No prieft's fb happy, as when free from pray'r s 

As for the reliques of the brave, and juft. 

Peace they muft keep, they've had their dti/i to dujl. 

If ought would wifh to £hed the pious tear, 

Tis marble bufts, for want of mattin prayV ; 
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(In which the gtniuB of Rot^iliadahenr 
Surpailing all that are^ or e'tr chare bcioa*) 
But thefe will never toll the mQ^ning bcll> 
A long vacation^ make&the c^aflodk fwellt 

Why grieve the lofs of tr^de Bervefan iair ? 

• 

When the fame caufe effeds our daily pr ayV* 
Refide in peace till pageant tinxes are o'er, 
You 11 never be a bit th* inferior whore. 
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What's here ! a doubtful, viflonary fair, * ' 
That, like a juggler's ball, is h^re,- and there;" '"^ 
Stole from the confines of the old'^^^ Queen, " 

But for the univerfe, * would not bd Iccn : ' 

** Why gentle Charlotte did you riot repair, ^ 

*^ At the appointed time to drown my care ? 

** I wrote, I fent five Portfefs'iip arid down, '' - ' *" 

<^ Tore down the bells, and tdr6 this Bigrtib gbwn, 

^« But heard no tiding of my joy and wifh, / 

"' Abus'd the waiters,-^av!flg oh ! my Fijh / 

^* My Maid was out, I rav'd ^nd tore my hair, 

» 

4* Your billet kifs'd, retiirn*d"ir back' with care; 
** But why not break the wafer, gentle Belle ? 
** My tears declare— I cannot read or ipcU/*^ 
The honeft fpeech, £6 pleas'd the rapturous* )rotttn,** 
He clafp'd dear Cbar lotted as acotmtry trathj •' ^ • 
Will you forgive me, this unhallowed wit. 
For fTelcb declares that Fijb can read a-^it, ' 
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The Mufe is pleas*d to find thee thus Improve, 
There muft be genius— where there's fb much lore : 
Perfeiflion, it is none, to write, or read. 
The greater Dunce, the greater mark of Breed r' 
Therefore fweet Charlotte muft by face, and head, 
Kank high in dignity, being highly bred. 

See Charlotte Hays, as modeft as a faint, ^ 
And fair as ten years paft, with little p^nt ^ 
Bleft in a tafte -which few below enjoy» 
Preferred a prifbn to a world of joy r . 
With borrowed charms, ihe culls th' unwary ^ark> . 
And by th' Infolvent a^, parades the Park» 



_ » _ _ 

Clofe at her heels^ trips fjirer Nonet Vanef. 
Entomb'd fer'n years^ and lo ! ihe rofe a^ain.l 
Refraught with goods, displays a De^ariian fliop 
And hums by turns, the Vefrariy and the Fop- 
Thus art and ftratagem. enereafeth trade. 
And Welch^ on lctcher$„ palma her for a* maid 
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There without art, dame nature will appcari 
In matchlefs Majfey^ litjdle-wogfc for. wear :• 
Bend here, ye harlots, with unfeigned grace \ 

m 

And own coimeticks, never touch'd the face^^ 

She never vended goods unduty paid^ 

Nor gave one daub, to mend a batter'd trade ; 
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Juft as fhe bedded, rofe the peerlcfs lafs. 
Nor never turned to ufe the pocket glafs : 
A. venal tricky trump'd up by b^tter'd jades. 
And pradisM now by all the twirl-mop maids. 
Unmatched (hall peerlefs Mqffiy grace my la]^ 
Nor want one guinea, while a Mule can pay* 



O giddy Mufe— indelible reproacb. 
To pafs 'Mi{& Davis f tho' fhe loA her coach : 
Say pretty Polfyf will you deign a nod I 
She humbly kifles thy pofterior rod ; 
But if you'll not) the tickler you muft ufe. 
And as you flog the Fe^rans, flog the Mufe. 

Hold I hold ! thy hand, my fair incenfed Fair, 

■ »• 

Commit not facrilege thro' dire defpair 1 t 
Obferve the form, that thou'rt intent to harm> 
A fifler beauty, blefl with ev*ry charin ! 
O pretty Poll! will nought thy ire reflf aiA > 
Mufl a pow Mufe for Kifty plead in vain i 
Won't all the powers of RaneJagb withfland 
The little ruin of thy litfle hand ? 
O fhame. Mils Polfyf to thy wor&ipp'd fece l 
Not to regard the grandeur of the place ; 
But rufh to battle vidthout feav or care, . 
Nor fpare my Lord-^nor fpare his Lady's hair ^ 
O what a body I with a foul fb big I 
To beat the powder from a Noble's wig : 
Great was the conqueil in that giddy place. 
Becoming all the power of form, and face. 
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Thee, of all harlots, joy portray 'd to pleafe,, 
To cool the mind, and givQthc body ctfe t 
Granted an art, peculiar to thy bed. 
To lay the living, and tOiftifftlhe dead t 
Since flefh is frail, and fubjeft to tttiihaps; 
huck^ from the blacked rhyme, prote<5t thee Caps. 
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But lo ! what's here, that ititetrQpts tht'ioTi^ ?^' 
Something rough, painted, ugly; bold, and .long,- 
The Proteus^ S-^p — ns^ fam'd for fc^s *and (hape> • ' 
Sly as a fox, and antick as aft &f>e^ ^^ ' " '^ *^' " • ' '^''^ ^- ^ '* "^^ '^ ''' 
She has this prudence, " fO retain Hcf- culF, * ' ^ ' ' - * . 

And like the Cretan * dame, " conceals "her BtilTV ' ^ 
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Mufe drop the curtain> nor behold thii aA^ 
Two fillers glorying in a carnal- faft : 
Shrink at thefe times, like dar k^er day* Oi^J)*rc> 
Two fifters playing with on>s'm4fti ^ wholrt. 
Repent O Gar — ks^ quit t2itt' dft^<^ Quecfi^ - 
Nor e'er together in the Row be fcen. 
Next lend your ears, — and Uft the grave iAtrfeat> - 
O fpare a Sifter, fpare St. James* s^Street : 
Learn her to hate a fenfual wicked town, 
i^nd chufe a place mortt virtuous tbaii the CrdWtr/^^ 

View a continuance of.th' inceftuous fcenel 

O would fome guardian virtue intervene I 

* Paftpba. t The iigu where ihe's 'prentice* 
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And lead the I-^g^^ms with a conicious {hame, 

To weep their greateft lofs, their virgin name-. - 

O royal Hampton^ thy belov'd retreat. 

Is fam'd for all that's elegant, and fwect ; 

Thy Sylvan Shades the chafteft beauties th'r6rig, ^ « ;. 

The noblcft fubjed of the pdet's fong :< - 

• • • « • , • 

Say, what could caufc a ^Noblc to deftroy, - ^ - - ' . 
^ Two lovely Virgin's, chaftity^ and jay ? - * ..'.>.- 

What cou'd provoke the dire inceftuous ^/^, - - c 

To murder Virtue ^ for %he fs^e of luft ? 
And then ignobly to deny fupport, 

' » r • 

Stood cad, and cenfur'd, in a public court ; < ' 

Like a L— d M---r, who for ibme marriage feat. 

Did, at St. Af— /— »'s, penance in a ifheet. ^ 

But th' eldeft L-^-g^^^m-^e like a knowing wife, - 

Obtained a weighty fettlement^ for Hfe, - 

Learn then of her, ye fair, who's fair and 4(ihdy * 

To grant no favours* 'till the parchment's. ugn'd. 

• What's pregnant here, fo very *big arid rare, 

». * • 
^ The ftrong refemblance of a country fair ? 

Bleft {he's in that> and blefl: with vig'rous youth» 
But C/— ;w— «x never deviates into truths 

• • • • ► * , 

Above the reft, her genius I prefer, 

For who can propagate a lie like her. 

She's fick, fhe faints, ihe's dead, well, .rich, and poor, . 

All at a breath,— -but rarely 'bove an hour» 

I "See 
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*' See at ber feet an huml^ fi^pp^^ ki^^\i"' • . 

To plead a paiEon he's not feniie to f«^ 

In fcraps of plays» and many a tortur'4 ^^^^f 

Hums, hah's, and foajtts, to tcU J^ir f^fj'$ ^MfMjr. . ^ 

Starts, paufes, groans, tl\en ir*Vf% uriti^ c|i9fiti(q4 $^ 

A King, then fwain, now Ghoft,- kjl, l^^ '^Mfii 

Gives father J mother^ friend^ ac^d hqr t^isr )ii)iq» 

The youth (he kifs'd, and with ^ ^-^9^^ gnipe^ 

Declar'd the child was his, — anc^ wm^4 tli^ pl^f f 

Another comes, another, and two mofie» 

The whole fhe hums, and wcM»{d. ^s maoy icore i 

Lords, Knights, and Cap^^^ pomnioriors^ afi4 $cribfi^ 

Each draws the purfe*— as he tl^ iSt^fTia^il^es l 

Each claims his right, £bc pfov;^ thi? chilli l^s finvLi . 

Yet all the while 'twas got hy Mr* ??^wpjf f, , • ^ 

The whole is fettl'd, bu|; tjie vtfyx^l^^ vm^ ' . 

Who kindly died the Vj^» day it c^fn^. 

Of all the Nymphs that Venus ever bred. 

Of all the living, and of all t^ xlwf^,. 

None ever had the cunning, ai^^ the. axt^r^ 

To thumb the guineaS| ^d to^ i^al tl^e^l^^t r 

She hums the VetWan^ for the ycmd)}^ f egv4& 

And plays in turns on him the harlot'^ Gar4^ j^ 

This is her maxim,— -and as good,, ^. trite. 

Some men for pr<>fit^, fi^e fqr-pl^Dre tpQ« 



r 

4 



Davup 



( 31 ) 

Davis, a iecond. dree to her wUes> 

Who» SyrettAi]aet enchants ye, and beguUts i . 

You may as well 4rink of that witch's bowl» 

* 

As let this ttipjy captivate your foul : 

Sings* fwearsy and riots o'er the fparkling wine^' 

Until fhe makes y^* like Z/Z^i,— -fwine. 

The Rofe miSbakefpear owe a deal to thee ; 

Begot by lewdnefsinpop infamy; 

Which tender name thy genius has retained. 

And by the epithet thouh'^ thou&ads gain*d» 

In younger days^ when Proflitution found. 

And took thee, grov'Mi^ fromt thy mothw grouad|, 

When thy ambitionliad no higgler calk, , 

Than following Carmen, to pick up their coals i 

Or raifc a laugh, to ihow thy greater art. 

Steal a few handfuls from the loaded cart ;. 

Perhaps* to raife a mob* a fifteif fight. 

Or with a Chairman grunt away a Night : 

'I *^efc were thy triumphs, thy exploits before, 

blackeft Princefs of a common fhore ; 

re 6ft* you Vc grop'd for irOn, not in vain. 
And fifted cinders high, in Grays^lhfi Lane. 
vVho wou'd imagine from fo misan a thing, 
5o fr.ir a face, fo fweet a Strum cou'd fpring : 
Shocking it was fuch eyes as thine &oa2d be 
llldczn in filth, and viler infamy* 
J?f7^/, delight and ravifli with thy tongue, 
Mor mind the Cinder ««heap fram whence you fprung: 
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Remember this, " repent in time and pray, 
For mudirooms rife and pori(h in a day. 



Thy deeds, O French ! deferve an abler pen. 
To paint thy devaftations brought on men j. 
Tho' thou art living, yet they^fe obfolete. 
If ought perpetuates, it*s fome endlefs gleet : 
Tou had your hot, nay arid your Col(i^1Vell too. 
And he that dabbFd did his dabble rue ; ' 
I know you /hone, I know you knew to pleafe,^ 
And pickle fome too with the French difeafc. 



* > « • A 



Look down my M«fe, for thou in all muft rule. 
And ev'ry praife in ftore confer tOn Fool\ /- 
A Venus drawn with aU jipoUa's fkill. 
To wound in colours, and in life to kill : 
As good as fair, in all furpaffing kind. 
The gentleft manners, with the trueft mind* 

Stand, Hero's ftand, flie moves ; again O move I 
Gay Queen of Beauty, Rapture, Pleafure, Love : 
Scarce is it poflible, fb fair a face, 
(Adorn'd with manners, dignity, and grace. 
Replete with all the eloquence of Love, 
In fire, a fparrow, tendcrnefs a Dovcj) 
Could fue in vain, or could a inortal be 
So very frozen, not to kneel to thee. 
Could thy lewd clime Hibernia raife a boy. 
To fcorn the Qoeen of Beauty, Love and Joy ? 
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A clime fo fam'd in the vehtrc^ivtztSp 
What Venus i$ there bears not Irifh fears ? 
Thrice happy Sons^ CD be endow'd with parts> 
To pain, to pleafe, and Wirt the deareft hearts-*-* 
Thou ne*er produced but one that could re^ 
The Charms of Heie when a C/)lM ^ kift. 
Soon mayft thou find a thaw in heavenly charnaSt 
And melt a fbft chafte fnow ball in her armsi 

How various arc our taftes of Woman-ikind, 
To all we're partial^ and in fbme we're blind : 
One loves the brown^ others the black, or fair. 
Some die for eyes> others for teeth or hair : 
Some men youll find difgufted at a fquint. 
To have one, others will beftow the Mint : 
Some can defpife the charms of lovely you. 
Yet fall a Martyr to a fattin (hoe. 
A fcarlet cloak, white leg, and linnen gown. 

Will win a fmile— when cardinals raife a frown : 

« 

m 

A clean check'd apron often does more harm. 

Than all that Milliners can make to charm : 

IVe known a man in love with no one thing 

About a Beauty, but her apron firing : 

The clofe French night caps, or your Englifh mobs^ 

Oft' rifle hearts— yet oftner rifle fobs : 

Great things are done by pattens and a mop. 

Or a Mifs painted in a MilFners /hop : 

Dappers love women that are wonderous tall, 

Maypoks love you becaaie you're wonderous fmallt 



(34) 

'Tis true you're fmall, a very Fairy Quccn^ 
A nofegay gathered on 5/. yameiz Green : 
Pluck'd on the fwcetcft B^nks> the fwecieft flower. 
The pride» the bloom^ the Beauty of. an hour. 
So M y rofe, but Lord how long ago ? 
When Batb was young, and Najb an infant Beau : 
Soared from her baiket to a Chariot Fame, 
And lives this moment with the bef! good name. 
And may you j4IIen ftill purfue the roads, . 
That lead from Bailiffs, bagnios. Pimps and Bawds : 
Beauty fair ^/en like the flowers you bore, 
Are the fad emblems of a Garden Whore. 

« 

Tve done my utmoft to reftraln my pen> 
But ilill your deeds drag Satire from hia^ den* 
Was not the caution in another name, 
To fave yourfclf, your child, your dearer Fame, 
Sufficient Madam, but you'll ftill perfift. 
And tho* maintained by one, by hundreds Kift. 
A giddy Mother to forget her cafe, 
Tho' begg'ry lately ftar'd you in the face : 
And then fo meanly proftrtute to down 
To ev'ry Suburb 'prentice about Town. ' 
Once more I give the caution to reform. 
Accept the hint, nor brave the threatening florm, 
rU tell a name^ a tale, a Cull will cure, 
Unlefs you drive thofe puppies from your door : 
Satire's a fpider, full of venom too. 
And keeps a fTei to 'tangle fuch as you. 
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/Tis pity makes me here omit your name. 
Nor die^ condemned to everlafting fhame« 

Venus and Hebe both were truly fair. 
But which the faireft, Cn* can^t declare : 
Skiird in the tender arts of love divine. 
As you're below in thofe of luft, and wine : 
Two fweeter fouls, in fattin never walked. 
Two more harmonious tongues, have never talk'd : 
Sifters ye are in beauty, wit and Grace, 
But grieve that iniquity holds a place : 
I wiflb yef every joy from mighty fums. 
And hope youll think before the winter comes t 
China's an emblem of a lovely frame. 
How fragil's China ? Beauty ^s quite the fame : 
22—^ — rs refled— your Beauty's but a flower, 
Rais'd, budded, blown, and wither'd in an hour. 
You may rejed th' advice, but time will (how it r ' 
You had no friend fo honeft, as your Poet. 

J What various lies we fell to pleafc the Fair,, 

. To make the Fairies vainer than they are r 
Flattery, has ever prey'd on female youth, 
A girl of breeding hates the name of truth r 
In our firft days when Eve was in her bloomy 
And goodly Adam was her rigid doom : • 
That firft beft Man requir<l no glofs of art,. 
To win the faircft Woman to his heart ; 
And tho' the firft, fweet perfeA female made* . 
IiTad the beft upright man to be her aid : 



Yck 



) 

Yet flie, in fpite of all that li^W90r coulit db^ 
Grew fick of Blifss and figh'd forTome&ihg'aew i 
Gadded abroad, met Flaft'ry in her way,. 

And made a reckoning we ihall nevec pay : ^ 

'I 

Thus with the .Women refts the maxim ftill, 
*' Have it, we muft ; the riilc be what it will." 
Pope I admire, where once the Wit let fall, 
TIjiaC women have no charaSlcrs at all : 
Moft truely true, and every day approved, 

r . 

Amongft the Fool? a- loving, and beloved; 
Alk but the fex themfclves, the maxim's true. 

Did ever Pott^ praifc her fifter Sue ? . 

• • • • 

This they allovtK— which proves th' aflcrtion good^ 
*' That Mrs. King's no better than ihc £hou'd/* 
Firft Mrs. Manly rails at Mrs. Drew, 
So fcandal gallops up from Hull to Kew : 
'Twas madam Eve that put it firft about. 
And live it muft while Scandal forms a rout : 
Tis all in vain, talk, write, do what you will. 
Woman's a fad, bad contradiffcion ftill. 
Was I to court a pretty blooming Queen, 
Id feed her fquirrel firft, or praife her fcreea : 
If {he admires a dog, youVc doubly fhugt 
To her be civil, but adore Je^ir Pag : 
Soqietimes in love indifference inay take. 
Not from a Clown, but often from a Rake : 
'Twas my misfortune, and the caie was thus, 
I loft an faeirefs by lampofnung Pufs : 
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She was antique^ as morfel for old Nick^ . 

But then the Darbies ftung me to, the quick r 

I ap'd the Captain^ flrutted up and down» 

As bold as any Gambler about town : 

But what was worle^ and only t'other day, 

I loft a Beauty by offending Tray : 

I fwore, and lied as mugh as Soldier cou'd. 

And prov*d her plainly more than fleih and blood ; 

But all in vain, the ever injured Tray, 

Bark'd at my vifits till I went away : 

Betty if this fhould ever reach thine ear, 

Aik for my pardon, Betty do, my Dear f 

I fwear in print, if e*er I cqme to tea, 

111 double thee, the elemental fee : 

Try, and erafe, the little injury done 

That curfed, dirty little Bitch's Son : 

Is there no kind reverfion in the eye. 

To make me live,' or muft I bravely die 1 

Will you believe me when I fyirear, and fay, 

I did not know him, when I kicked poor Tray : 

Have pity W— Im— t do not look aikew. 

On one who'll ever love, your dog and you : 

Be cautious Lovers how your heels you truft. 

You very rarely find a lap-dog juft, 

Witnefs my fate, once thought prodigious fnug, 

« The lovelieft Woman, with ^he prettieft Pug/' 

Things are fo chang'd, e'en C — h — y wou'd not fquall,. 
^ To fee St. Paur% decked for a city ball : 

This 
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This mighty Town is fo devour'd with luil. 
There's barely lodging for the chafte, and jufl : 
Who in the name of wonder would conceit, 
A ftew, a Fruiterers in St. yames^s Jireet : 
'Tis very true, and you may daily deal 
For fruit, or Ladies, with good Mrs. N > 
The fweeteft Belle, here meets her itinking fpark^ 
After a morning's ftroll about the Park : 
Buys a few pippins, then retires to pleafe 
Himfelfi in all the elegance of cafe ; 
Pippins have ever fatal prov'd before. 
From Eve in Eden^ down to Pompadore : 
But don't miftake all Fruiterers from this^ 
Are modiih Channels now to modern blifs : 

That is not always Friend, a general cafe ; * K 

Mark St the Milliners a painted Face : 
That's a true mark of infamy, and fin. 
The fliop (hut up, Sir, ** you may venture in." 
Think you it's poffible the ribband trade. 
Without fome different ftitchings to its aid. 
Could keep fo many pretty gilded Queens ? 
No, no, they have far better ways and means. 
There is a rank fuperior in the air, 
Call'd Chamber Milliners where ^ual repair ; 
Thefc keep their Blacks^ drive Chariots up and down. 
And Bank bills there will make ye public foon r 
Twas here they fearch'd, when pretty Kitty fled. 

And found a Nymph and Baronet in bed : . . ' 

The 
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^he Koight he fwore, Mifs blufli'd, the fcandal fleir^ 
And dearer ^* is no longer new. 
To tell the whole, old Homer would employ. 
And beat the Fools he march'd to her * at Troy^. 

So have I fcen a brilliant Star retire,^ 
And leave the nighted lover in the mire : 
Such was thy influence o'er this mighty Town, 
When Rofs withdrew, e'en plcafure learnt to frown* 
O happy man, I do not know his name, 
Tho' blefs'd fo long with thy feraphic frame 5 
Well call it generous, when he refign'd> 
So fweet a creature to divert mankind : 
Returned what mighty London gricv'd in you i 
SurpafsM by none, and paralleled by few. 
Tho* earthly born, the rival of the fkies. 
In form a Goddeis, with an Angel's eyes : 
Rife, Beauty rife, where Angels only foar, 
'Tis yours to rule, and mortals to adore. 
May you when weary here, coeleftial fhine. 
And foar from more than mortal to divine r 
AiTume your feat amongft your native Stars> 
And conquer VenuSy by fubduing Mars : 
Prove the whole mixture of the Mufis drofs^ 
And dull the Graces with the charms of Rofs^ 

WeVe fung the living. Now let's drop a tear 

Upon the firft, and faireft. Harlot's bier : 

• Hellciu 
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Who living mov'd iupcrlativcly fair, ' ' 

In wit Minerva^ with IdaJias * air. 

So young a Mufe, can never dare to Taifc 

Her little note, on fuch a form of praife;- . \ 

Yet ftill a wretch in thefe Saturjiian times, 

Could teazc her Gho/i ^ in the moft wretched rhymes : 

The worft, fad Outcaft of the fools of verfe. 

Not fitto* drive a Garreteers hearfe : 

Bafe greafe of rhyme, with lefs than mongrel's tongue, ri 

A mere, vile mufliroom of a Scribbler's dung : 

If ought would move her injured Ghoft to rife. 

Thy jargon would, to tear thy Mufes eyes : 

Read this, and fly, fad bafe-born abje<3: flave. 

And pilgrim like, do penance at her^rave : . 

Infcribe thefe lines to Fame, and Beauty wyit, 

(And tranfcribe on till I allow thee wit.) I 

*' X Here lie the pride of Beauty, fenfc, and fame, 

'* Who dare go by and contradift the fame ?" 



How in the firft edition could we pafs 
Amongft the^ fam*d, the fam'd itinerant lafs ? 
Who by her. motions in the wriggling trade. 
Two fterling thoufands, fairly, cleanly made ; 
What muft be done, when grown fo very rich ? 
Travel in whoredom's a peculiar itch i 
Yet that was hers, and mighty odd— forfootb 
60 fkim'd from Dover, to the milder South : 

• One of the names of Fmus. f A poultry Performance iatidcd, Woffn^Un'% Ghoft. 
J To Mrs^ lVoffingtQn> 

Swung 
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Swung from Verfailles, up to the Paijb^i : - 

9 

Then down in raptures to the banks o£Po: 

Thro* gay Aufonia wore the regal fmile, 

And ap'd a Princefs of Brifunnias Ifle : 

Maintained the circle o^ affeded grace^ 

A very Steuart^ in the Very fkce.. 

When cafli grew low,- with dignity flie fwung. 

From the foft warb'Iings of tk6 Eunuch^ % tongue, 
*^ 
* Plan'd out a rout according to her |>urfe. 

And reached fad Calais ]vA tw6 thoufands worfe ; 
RoU'd o'er the turgid billows of the fea, 

9 

- And read new fortune iti the dregs of tea ; 
Reviewed the cliffs from whence eiirich'd flie fail*d» 
But *ipite of evVy effort— tcaii prevailed ; 
To Town returned, refum'd the Harlot's chair^ 
No bird's back-fide fo poor, or .half £6 bare. 
Thus Steuart liv'd, but now gf o wii rather ihde. 
We kindly pay her— juftjo hear her talo. 

Did e'er a quality poflefs the man. 
That fought a fame upon the baicleis ^an 
Of Woman's ruin.— Does AM the Soul recoU ? 
To fee Man ftudy to feduce, and ^m»} : 
Man, he is none— a nionfter*s ht too great 
For him, who means to hurt the Virgin's ftate. 
What cou'd produce, or rear that manly ihape ; 
And grant one paffion— to commit a rape : 

M BeAow'd 
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Bellowed a form, without one good bcfide ! 

A compound, made of ignorance, and pride, 

Sivcird with all evils that Pandora nam'd. 

And ev'ry other vice the world fincc fram'd ; 

Can earth produce a character like this ? 

Yes ! and he wounds when e'er he /loops to 

Behold thofe Forms, on whom he whilom finii'd. 

Thrice wife, and lovely — now alas I defiFd ; 

Yet ftill the Fair, are fo intent to pleafe. 

They'll love the Serpent if he bends his knees; 

Nay curfe his heart, and dread a SiHer's fall. 

And prove the pleafure, tho' they dread the gall. 

Could fuch a form fp lovely— fo divine. 

So fweet, fo wife, fo innocent—as thine ? 

Be fo regardlefs of a G^t'% fame. 

To blaft thyfelf, thy family, thy name : 

Soft, gentle Fair, whom Heav'n defign'd to pleaie. 

Not fall a prey to fcandal and diieafe j 

How could the pureft mind be (6 betrayed I 

To yield a wretch the honours of a Maid. 

Too well you knew the charader he bore. 

Too well you knew the Females fate before. 

And yet fo ravifli'd with a .manly form. 

To board the bark— -and brave the coming ftorm^ 

O C*/, C*/, had I known thee dien, 

Thy wrongs had never mov'd the Mufe's pen j 

The noble, honoured Siilerhood had ftrove. 

To hide the Wretch from memory, and love : 
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Think, when he'd gather'd all the bloom of May, ■ 
He rofe^ and fmelt^ and caft the fweets away» 
Informed the parent of a Daughter's fate^ 

Smil'd on her folly— and unhappy ftatet. 

< 

<• Would ye, ye Fair, ,be cautious whom ye prove,** 
Ye rarely meet a true return in Love : 
The Man of Courage, and the Man of Senie, 
Never betray th^ lovdy innocence $ 
By Heav'il they're fent to fave and guard the Falr^ 
And make your Virtue their peculiar cue; ' 
The fool alone difturbs your blefs'd repofct 
The Men of Senie were never Virtues foe$» 

I love a widow that repairs to town: 
To jigg» and flirt, her bunipkin up and down ^ * 

Brings up a babe to prove her virtuous li&>^' 

• « - 

And would perfuade you that fhe was a wife : 

• « » 
A WQfn-out cant tnimp'd up fo long before. 

It only proves her a for greater whore. '^ 

WeVe eyes, and fee— nay eivs, and hear thee too, 

'^ And tongttes> fweet Madain— wluchj muft cenAire you. 



If on ft Chariot— e'er a Boy yon find. 

Or when Mam walks, he, twenty fteps behind: , 

Or in the Park, or fome lefs public walk, 

• • • 

A child in hand, the maid a fcarlet cloak^ 
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You in your mental nlemoraftdum placcf, * 
Both babe and Lady of the l^urious race • 



9 
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M-^y and C—r^t thus comt Up td WWrt>' 
Club for a Carriage, tho' they need a gown : 

Try all they can', to pafs for fometfaiiig grorf, :' ^' \ , .'*■•* 
The very mfethod that betrays their ftale*. . - 

So men in liquor (like a tawdry pcirik) ^ - - '^ • i' .^ lu-./v . :,: .. Lii J 
Aim to fpeak plain, by which they prxnre tbeffre &nml6^ 
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Preferve their fair ones from the City Bug ; 

Many around the Abbey choofc tc^.flciet>^j . • , 

But Dodors VQW no air's ]ik^ALfr£'^^ 

Here from the morning to the;ii^Waigb^h9i|r,vj..; oi _«:..,: y. v.: : . :. £ 

Rap, rap, rap^ rap, my Lord is at the 4por* . . 

When gone— anon — you hear the TemfUrs. fl;rut. 

He, like my Lord too— loves a rub at put» . g 

A Captain next pops in too,' woad'fous fly^ 

He thinks unfeentbccauiib, he winks aneyei' ' ' '; ' / 

Prefents the King moft fwectly fet in gold. 

Then marches off to quarters, n^igh^f.bold.r „ . -^ ^. - • . ' ; ^ . ' ; 

An effenced Beau, the laft. attacks thc^ Damp, r , .^_ , - - . • ^ 

And iighs all night, the pureneispf her flame: . . 

Five times the golden pidure imartly gives, . •» ; 

^/{Sbe vows, he is the fweeteft man that lives ;*^ 

Early 
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Early away the dear Sir Umbra trips. 
Vowing no coral can excel fuch lips. 
Next day at noon, my Lord makes his approach. 
But at the corner leaves the motto'd Coach i 
He hopes fhc's well, and free from ev'ry care. 
She vows, (he's ever fad but when he's there. 

■ « 

V 

Thus Ladies pick our pockets, and our brains. 
And we, ftill blinded — reft their dying Swains : 
It's quite the fame with horfcs^ Lord, or you. 
The whole they drive alike— jrV tip^^je bu. 



Now ftare the world— now, prodigies begin ! 
Behold, a learned Banker's Clerk ta'en in. 

• * . ■ - 

By what, by whom ; how, fay r liow, when, or where. 

At th' Coronation f or the Smithfield P-air : , 

Neither, yet both, and that may too furprize, 

A ging'bread bargain— and a market Prize. 

But how was this dear harmlefs youth to blame ? 

She bore a BurJor£% dignityf and name : 

Prov'd five and twenty thoufand pounds debt clear, 

And good eight thoufands fteVling too per year. 

Egad dull reader, you'll exciifc this whim, • 

It might have humni'd wife you, as well as him. 

« 

Suppofe it had ?— well then fiippofe it had ? 
In courfe the world muft furely call thee' mad. 
Think with what dignity and Love {he mov'd. 
Who durft refufe ? when by an Angel lov'd : 

N 
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I 

She fpoke the living languages as pat. 

As old tea Goffips gabble out their chat : 

All things (he knew — whilft I was green and young, 

I'm not the firft undone by woman's tongue : 

Think what a genius, if but chafte as fmart. 

The cleareft head, with fure the vileft heart : 

Her wit and genius (he would hardly ufe, 

Unlefs to bilk her lodgings, or the ftcws ^ 

Her only aim was pageantry and ftuff. 

The dear duration, trivial as her fnuff: 

The boy jiJom's had he fecn the Jay, 

Had hated Fenus to this very day : 

In fhape fo lovely there ne'er was another, 

Cupid might even hugg'd her for his Mother. 

Thefe names fhe bore, as need and profit drew. 

Merchant, Barnes^ Erringtony and Morgan too : 

In each fhc mov'd with well a£Fe<aed eafe. 

And tbo' fidlitious, never fail'd to pleafe. 

Her falfc connubial cant would ftagger truth> 

Her maiden ftratagems betray'd my youth; 

A Widow, Mift, or Wife perhaps to day, . 

In France her hufband, or alas ! at fea ; 

When flie addrefs'd, a pleafing Maid fhe mov'd, 

I gaz'd, I wonder'd, and alas ! I lov'd. 

She fliQw'd the virtues of the fweeteft mind^ 

By genius nourifh'd, and by time refin'd ; 

I only weep, a wit like hcr's fhould raife. 

So vile a fabrick on fo firm a bafc» 



V 
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Forgive me reader, for I cannot rail, 
Tho* e'en her deeds have merited a jaiL 
Yet let us hope fhe may repent the crime. 
And find forgivenefs in a tranfport clime. 

O what a name ! revered in days of yore. 
As Maid, Queen, Princefs, Dutchefs, Countefs— Whore^ 
When e'er the round O dignifies a name. 
So furely blown from out the Trump of Fame : 
Thefe names in verfe run finooth as apple*barr6ws> 
O" Cannillo\ O* BrtWs, and O* Harra's, 
'Kelly's, a LocbbWs, and O' Qmrcy's too. 
Have been great men and waded Ltfey thro* ; 
From them fair Neify you derive your name. 

And genuine beauties mufl eflablifh fame : 
Such ibft endearing lymmetry of parts, 
Muft foften Hermits down to Lovers hearts : 

Why Ihould Hibemia let her daughters roam. 
Why not confined to conquer hearts at home ? 
Par-gate fhould flop thefe beauties with her tolls. 
And not export them to torment our fbuk % 
Will not, Brien Dublin then fuffice ? 
But Britain too muft fuflfer from your Eyes : 
Have mercy beauty— and pray learn to feel. 
And clafp the Suppliant when he aims to kneel. 

Now turn my Mufe, behold, this pomp of woe f 
The dull proceflioo, and the dirge how flow. 
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Whores, Bawds, ancj Pimps, make up the gcatefiil train. 

To mourn the bodies that the Devil's ta'en. 

An hundred watchmen, with their lights and polls 

Proceed, but now omit their midnight calls ; 

Ten ragged green girls, for the gardens praifc, 

With tops of leeks, and nettles ftrew the ways ; 

Then big in flefh fee mother Eajifmith ftride, 

With Goulds and Gaudby^ waddling by her fide ; 

To bear their trains, behind three pages, creep, I 

f////, Ti 1VS and Doddington, almoft aileep : 

Then two, by two, a dozen £i3rg'i?/r?, pimps, . .* . 

Behind them move, as many (orn.dpwo nyaips ; 

Next from each playhoufe, wjth tbe,.(alt«'ljoX;COi?ie, 

A Snuffer, Sweeper, Trumpeter,^ and Dru^tp ; 

Then, folusy hops a dull Orcbefiran AmX"^, . . 

• • * 

Behind him waddles a theatric Mute : . i 

Now, of each Houfe, five under-ftrappcrs came. 

Behind, as many Guinea Tits oifzmt^ ' 

Drefs'd in a flimfy, unbecoming woe^ 

Pumping for tears, but not a tear will flow : 

The chief of thefe, for tongue and fcandal known. 

Mi fs Innis fhe, no viler upon town : 

Behind her four of lefs ignoble fames, ^ 

Rbymery Moor, MitchetU Drobeda their names, 

Jenkins, and pretty Biddy Wingfield bore 

The tatter'd enfigns. of the tatter'd Corps : 

Behind them Brabfant, Ben/on, Cook, and Bland, 

Then Carey, folus, ^ith a nightman's wand; 

Next 
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Next movM fix BailiiFs> hupg with horrid vititt. 
Which almofl frighted Gardner into fits. 
Who behind them, afi!um*d her awful ftand. 
With a memento men in her hand : 
In folemn cloaks, juft hir'd for* the time. 
Ten Bagnio Chairmen, hobble on, in rhyme, 

FoUow'd by Steward^ Hambtet&ns and jTr^/V, 
Who, for the night, had^uft obtajn'd a bail; 
With Whips reversed, twelve Hackney coacHmeA mov'd. 
Then Sagroe fair, and Buckley the l>elov*d, 
Spencer p Gore, ffynd^xy^ Kingsborougb and GoJd^ 
March'd on as folemn as St« P^ad^k is 1<AYA : 
Above the reft, majcftic Effict^s fcen, ' - 
Deck'd in a modern mantle of pea^groea } 
Her right-hand fill'd with things unfit to tell. 
The left, the bloody knife that flew Mifs BeSi 
Stamford and Loudon ^walk'd in flaming red, 
And Gifford with a Jordan on her head. 
In which the incenfe for the facred rite. 
Was neatly cover'd from the vulgar's fights 
Solus, advanced a gardqn claret blade, 
Crown'd with a paper Cap, of bills unpaid. 
Silent and fad as any Rogue cou'd be, 
That baiter d rode, to dreaded Tyburn tree : 
Behind, in fnowy fattin. Holmes advanced, - . 

In fpite of ev*ry pious effort dane*d : 
High on a wand the will of Douglas hung. 
And Bet the praifes of the Donor fung;. 
. * ' O Round 
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Round her five infants, ,fain*d for (hrillcft founds^ 

Alternate ccho'd, — Holmes five hundred pounds. 

High above all, was fam'd Sail Parker fccn, , 

Drefs'd in a footy, difmal bumbafin ; 

Drawn by three horfes in a muddy wain, 4 • . . . 

Hired at the George in antipnt Drury^Lane i 

Her hands alternate o'er each mourner's heJUj, 

Ordure, with opium mix'd, profufely fpread Y \ ' 

Three Negro bpys, of curft Antigud% clime> 

Deputed Cupids Sy for the difmal time ; . 

Wain rumbl'd, wheels groan'd, with the weighty charge. 

As muddy Thames does with my Lord Mayor's barge : : 

Two Gamhian Virgins fan'd the paiated DoUp 

And two more bore an Indian par-afol ; 

Next, to make up the motley, howling pack, 

A Steed bore Bence and Harden back to back ; 

Walkers, full eighty, from the Strand appear. 

As many Garden fboe-blacks, grace the rear ; ^ . 

A thoafand links on either fide for grief 

Weep as they burn, — and Bu€kburfi lo I their chiefs. 

Thus, from the realms of honour'd Drury came. 

This grand proceffioo to the Garden Fane ; . ^p,f< 

Of which fan^'d £> — ry was appointed, pricfl: ;, 

And tho** in function greatefl,. yet was lead 1 

When all were gather'd in the hallow'd raib, 

Boi, from a bafket, topfy-turvy hails I 

♦* We're here affcmbrd on the nobleft fchemesir 

** To mourn great Douglas^ Wbeatberhy^ and Wbemes ; , 

" And 
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«* And lay the ghoft of Devaipot that ftalks, 

*« And frights the watchmen in their midnight walks i 

" And bind Mifs CajfeN ever reftlefs foul, 

** Who (hocks the Hum — Churns with her cloifter'd howl ; 

" And to exhort each gojily pious whore, 

** To live, and die, as they have done before :'' 

This faid, he took the pot from Gifford\ head. 

And o*er a crazy ftall, the incenfe fpread ; 

Which Buckhurji fir'd— by order, with his link. 

And thro* the mob, the wind diffused the ftink ; 

When io ! again the pfleft, dread filence broke, 

And thus renew'd his grating, difmal croak : 

" Earth lightly lay ;— thou world revere their names^ 

«^ And juftice do their morals, and their fames/' 

Whores, Bawds, and Bunters, Panders, Boys, and Men^ 

In cadence hoarfe, re-bellow out — Amen. 

When in confufion the proccflion broke. 

And ev'ry mourner march'd, cclips'd in fmoak ;. 

All different ways, on different errands ru!n> 

Smne to undo, but more to be undone. 
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QUITE weary *d of my part, I quit the ftagc^ 
, And curfe the Cringers of a lieing age : 
How can ah honeft Mufe expcdl to live. 
When Rogues, Thieves, Pimps, and dirty Bug— rs thrive 



Wliocedan;^ 
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Whoredom to thefc, is now a dcceni.ttadc. 
You ne'er meet Honour^ but you thay a Maid. 
I never held my tongue, or toldaJie, ... — — 
IntVeft I've none,— and Int'-rcft 1 ddfy/-. ' - ' 
Unhappy now is honed England*^ lot, \ 

For all but Scotchmen arc, by GJ— -d, forgot \ 
O er the rough feas TU travcrfe' with my rhyttif ^ 
And fearch for honour in a SawtgecMaxt. 



. » . * t 
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Y£ whores, I pity^your decby*'d:'employ8i -^ i -' 
** See half the world maintaihs poitcrior -boys ;?^ ; ' ^* * 
Goto the Magdalene y there pious baWl, '.^ •• 
And Han^-w--y kirtdly will fe6cfe^tye all t ■ • • r; ' 
Bug — rs cfcape as eafy from the jall^ \ i • . 

As P^/^ did,; when Angels gave him bail^ 
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Adieu, ye fair, — adieu, voluptuoiit time, 
jidieuj all fools, — ^ye fool's, a'dieu^ in Rhyme. 
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